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LxT it be obsenred, once for all, that the " Air/' or principal part, is tbroo^pi* 
OBt placed on the upper staff. The middle staff is Second Treble. 

The compiler is aware that a//' the tunes whicb have been used in conferenea 
BMetings are not in this book; he thinks, however, that there is a good selee- 
tiott, and as many as could be expected in a book of this price. Should occasioB 
call for it, another book may hereailer appear, of similar form and price, con- 
sisting altogether of additional tunes and hymns. 

Let not the critic look for unblemished harmony. This book is not made for 
critics. While nothing has been permitted in this respect, which is groi^J 
vrong, there are a few cases in which licenses have been taken. 
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CONFERENCE HYMNS. 



THE CHRISTIAN HOPX^ 




1. Hail ! sweetest, dear^est tie that binds Our glowing hearts In one, 

S51 




2. What though the Northern wintry blast Shall howl around thy cot, 




rFTRm-t 




^Hail sa - cred hope that tunes our minds To har - mo - ny 



Tine. 




What though beneath an East - em sun Be cast our dis - tant 




^ nrix.f/i'ij i 
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It is the hope, the blira - ful hope, Which Jesus' grace has giren 



^I^P^^i^^^ ^ gii 



Yet still we share the blissfUl hope Which Jesos' grace has give 





The hope when dajs and years are passed, We all shall meet in heaTen. 




S. From Barmah's shores, from Afrie's 
strand, 
From India's burning plain. 
From £urope, from Columbia's land, 
We hope to meet again. 

It is the hope, the blissflil hope, 
Which Jesus' grace bss gives ; 
The hope when days and yeavs 

are pass'd, 
We all shall meet in heifw. 



4. No lingering hope, bo parting tig 
Our future meeting knows ; 
There friendship beams fW>ai a 
eve. 
And hope immortal grows. 

O sacred hope ! O blissflil he 
Which Jesus' grace has givtt 
The hope when days and j 
are pass'd, 
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AI.L HAHiI TB M08TS. 




W^ot eT - er here to take delight In yoar me -Jo - drous companj. 




COUFBKBIfCnES HTKEIS. 




And floods of light be - gin to roll, And burst ap - on my rav - ish'd loaL 





O sound bis praise, ye heiv'n - ly cboir, His glory sets the soul on fi^. 




y ■^— jj'^'s^'*^ ^^s. 




i 



1r 



ft. Now I behold my Priest md King, 
With grateful admiration, 
His ways, his works, his name I'll sing 

In ihming adoration, — 
His everlasting glories shine, 
Diffusing light and joy divine. 
While all upon that happy shore. 
Shall reign with him for evermore. 
O sound his praise, ye heavenly choir, 
JSU'^oiy gets the seal on fire I 



3. Thro' boundless fields of ^ndleit 1!|^ 
My mind is left to ponder, 
I sail through seas <^ glory bright, — 

O glorious seas of wonder I 
The holy saints his love prochikB, 
Angelic notes in highest strafne, 
And loud hosannas to bis name, 
Are ringing o'er the Missfhl ^b&M^^ 

Bab ^on ^^ ^"^ ^"^ ^sB.^^^- 



• JESUS, OR IffiOB POOR WAT^FARING MAN. 




+ 
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+ 
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1. A poor way-faring man of grief Hath oflen crossM me on my waj,^ 



353^ 
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Who sued lo humbly for relief, That I coald nev - er answer nay 




^^ 
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^ 



I hadnopow'rto ask his name, Whith - er he went or whence he came | 





tZlOX- \ ^ W ' .\ ^ l 



COHFEIIEIICB HTimS. 







Yet there was Mmething io his eye, That won my lore I knew not why. 




Oace when my scanty meal was spread, 
He enter'd^ not a word he spake, 
Just perishing for want of bread, 
I gave him all, — He blessed and brake 
And ate but gave me part again, 
Mine was an angel's portion then, — 
And while I fed with eager haste. 
The crust was m jnna to my taste. 

3. 

I spied him where a fountain burst 
Clear from the rock, — his strength was 
. gone. 

The heedless water mocked his thirst, 
He heard it, saw it hurraing on. 
I ran and raised the sufierer up j 
Thrice from thie stream he arained my 

cup. 
Dipped, and returnM it running o'er, 
I araak, and never thirsted more. 



. H!* was night The floods were out ; it 
blew 
A wintry hurricane aloof 
I heard his voice abroad, and flew 
To bid him welcome to my roof. 
. I warmed, I clothe'd, I cheered my guest, 
|^Laii4 him on mine own conch to rest, 
f'3%^ made the earth my bed, and Beeined 
*ImMha't gmrdtn while I dreaned. 



Stripped, wounded, beaten, nigh li 

death, 
T found him by the hish-waT side ; 
I roused his pulse, brougnt back his 

breath, 
Revived his apii^it, and supplied 
Wine, oil, refreshment ; fie was healed, 
I had myself s wound concoaled, 
But from that hour forgot the smart, 
And peace bound up ihj broken hetft 

6. 

In pris'n I saw him, next condemn'd 
To meet a traitor's doom at mom ; 
The tide of lying tonsues I stemm'd, 
And honored him 'mid shame and scotBk 
My friendship's utmost seal to try, 
He asked if I for him would die. 
The flesh was weak, my blood ran oUIL 
But the free spirit cried <' I wiU 1 '' 

7. 

Then, in a moment, to my fiew 

The stranger started from disguise | 

The tokens in his hands I knew,— 

My Saviour stood before my eyes! 

He spake, and my poor name he namedj^* 

'^ Of me thou. Vv«al^^Vw««LviQ9aGBK^\ J^i 

T\ieitt A^^^ %\\^\ ^-^ ^«Bssw^^»v ^1 



Fell ikoV,>^o^ d:\^\.>X.^<M>^» 
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WHEN I CAN READ HY trTLE! CLEAK. 




■W— ^•^p"'^— ~ — ^ W^ . W' " "1 1 . ' ' r~" — J«— " 'IP ^ • 'I 




1. When I can read my ti • tie clear, To mansions in the skies. \ 
' " ----- ^^ 



I'll bid farewell to ev' - ry fear, And wipe my weeping eyes. 



m 



wgrm 



-Wr^ 




2. Should earth a - gainst my soul engage, And fiery darts Jbe hurrd, > 
Then I can smile at Satan's rage. And face a frowning world. \ 

' ^-^ III-'— ■■. ,, ■ - ^ria 



I 





I 



And wipe my weeping ey es, And wipe my weeping eyes, I'll bid farewell to 



&iqz45i!z 



^^m 
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And face a frownins world. And face a frowning world. Then I can smile at 




ev'ry fear, And wipe my weeping eyes. O that will be joyful, joy - ful, joyful, 



itan's rage, And face a frowning world. O that wil) b^,^&c. 





'^^^^^=^ ' 
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O that will be joyful^ When we meet to part no more, When we meet to part no more, Om 




^^TO CTrr^ 




Canaan's happy shore ; 'Tis there we'll meet at Jesus' feet, We'll meet to part no more. 




3. 

Let cares, like a wild deluge, come, 

And storms of sorrow fall ; 
May I hat safely reach my home, 

Jaj God, my Heaven, my All. 

O that will be. &c. 



There shall I bathe my ii^ilj^ icMl 

In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble nril 

Across my peaceful breast. 

Othatwmbe,*«. 



6. 



When we've been there ten thoasand jeara, 

Bright shining as the sun, 
Wie've no leas daye to vixi% Go^*% ^tcqia 

Thui when we first be^vm. 
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THE GOSPEI. FEAST. 
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1. Come, lin • ners, to the goa 



^m 



I 





^ 



pel feast, Let 



:sr~# — 9' 
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2. Have me excased, why will you say, From 



^^E 



^Hb- 



i 



f 






c/ nf 




^ M _l ,1 



be - hind, For God hath bid - den all man • 



I 



au8 giv'n, From par - don, ho - 11 • nesa and 
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Free gnee, free grace, free grace, free grace 
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h€vi*n, 



I 



Free gnce, &c. 
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For ev' 



child of 



Ad - am's nce« 



I 



m 



m 



.€ -jac 



•^ 



m 



m 



3. 

Come then, ye sons by sin oppressed, 
Ye weary wanderers after rest. 
Ye jpo6r and maim'd, ye halt and blind, 
Ib Christ a hearty welcome find. 

Free grace, &c. 



See him set forth before jwa eyet, 
Behold the blwding sacrifice ! 
His boundless love doth all embraoi^ 
We freely now are saved by grace. 



Free grace, fta 



5. 



«&>. 



Ye who believe his record tme, 
Shall sup with him and he with yoa \ 
Come to the feast, youVe saved from iIb, 
And Jesus waits to take you in. 

Free grace, &c. 
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THE HEAVENLY CANAAN. 



^^^ 



^fe 



~ ri ^^"-^^^^#^ 




1. There is a land of pare delight, Where mints im - mor - ta} reign j 




Iff^ffl^ 



m 




-jjTp mm^ ^ 




In - fi r JBiip^ dajr e^cluclQp the night, And plea - sures ban - ish pain. 



I^g^ g 



m 



i 




^^mg 



CHORUS. 




^^^^mm 



Canaan, bright Canaan, I am bound for the land of Canaan ; 







IJ^ Jljjl 
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O Canaan, it is my hap - py home, I am boond for the land of Canaai 




: rrrJJiff 



tnUff 




And neTer^withering flowers^ 
Deatl)^ like a narrow sea, divide! 
Tliui h^a^enly land ffom oura. 

O Ciaaaiiy ^e^ 



Bot timoroQi mortal* attrt and ahciA 
To crota this narrow sea ; 

And linger, shiTering on the brink. 
And fear to launch away. 

OCanaail^l 



Ssraet fieldf^ hey^^nd the. swelling food 
Stand dressed in living green ; 

Ss^tft tbe. Je^Mit old Canaan stood, 
^pd Jordiu^ roUed.t^tvfeen. 

O Can^ian, At«. 



Ob ! oottld we nuke our doabts rem' 
Tliose gloomy doubts that rise, 

And see the Canaan that we lo?Af 
With onbeclottded eyes ! 

O Canaan^ % 



Cimld we bat climb where Moses stood, 

And view the landscape o'er, 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 

Sboold filighl^ ^^ from the shore. 

O Canaan, dtc 
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ALL'S WELL. 




I. What's this that steals, that steals upon my frame, Is it death 7 it &% r 




.. ...._ _ —"7 ----- -— — |.... J _, — _ . _ ^ 

jjj^ That soon will quench, will quench this vital flame, Is it death 7 is it -rr 



^gg^^aigg 



I 



^^ ffi f^^^^p i ^ 







death Y ( ^^ ^^^^ ^ death, I soon shall be, From ev'ry pain and sorrow free. 




^^iig^^Si 



I shall the king of glo - ry see, — 



All is well, All is well. 
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Weep not, my fViends, my friends, weep not for 

All is well, AH is well. 
My *ins we pardoned, pardoned, I am free. 
AU U well, All is weU. 
There's not a cloud that doth arise, 
To hide my Sarioar fVom my eyes, 
I ^n shall meant the upper skies, 
All is well, All is well. 



3. 



Tune, tone yoar harps, your harps ye saints in slorj, 

AU is well, All is welL 
I will rehearse, rehearse the pleasing story 
All is well, All is well. 
Bright angels are from glory come, 
They're round my bed, they're in my room. 
They wait to waft my spirit home, 
AU is well, AU is well. 



Hark! hark! my Lord, my Lord and Master eaUi 

AU is weU, All is well. 
I Bo<m shall see, shall see his face in glory. 

All is well, All is well. 
Farewell, dear friends, adieu, adiea! 
I can no longer stay with you, 
My glittering crown ai^ara in view, 

All is well, All 18 welK 



5, 



Hail, hail, all hail ! all hail, ye Wood-washed throngs 

Sared by ^ce. Saved by grace. 
I^re come to join, to jom your rapturous song, 
Saved by grace, Saved by grace. 
AU, all it peace and joy divine, 
AU heaven and gl<H7 now are mine ; 
O, halleluiah to the Lamb, 
Ail is 



2 



well, All is well. 
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THE nonmsG light is breaking. 
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1. The morning light is breaking, The darknets die - ap - pears, 



1 
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i 



P 
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The sons of earth are wak - ing, To pen - i • ten - tial tears) 



. I ^ I li 



wm 
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Each breeze that sweeps the o - cean, Brings tidings from a 



-JJ J- J', 



far, 





CXniFBRBllCtS HTXHtl* 
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Mi^rr i rr i ' 



Of na-tions in com -mo - tion, Pre - pared for Zi-on's war. 





tfUV'i 'U ^^ 



Rich dcw8 of grace come o'er nt. 

In many a gentle shower, 
And brighter scenes before us, 

Are opening every hour; 
Each cry to Heaven going. 

Abundant answers brihg^. 
And heavenly gales are biowiBgy 

With rpeace epon their wings. 



See heathen nations bending, 

Before the God we love^ 
And thousand hearU ascending, 

In gratitude above: 
While sinners now confessing, 

Tlie gospel call obey, 
And seek the Saviour's blessing, 

A nation in a day. 



Blest river of salvation, 

Pursue thy onward way. 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness stay; 
Star not, tiU all the lowly 

^umphant reach their home. 
Stay not, till all the holy 

Prochiim the L^rd has com« 
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1. O there will be shout - ingf shout - ing, shout - ing, shout • ing, 




^m^ 



frrd 
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It— at 
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O there will be shout-ing, on Canaan's hap - py shore. 
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The heirs of glo - ry there will meet, The heirs of glo - ry there will meet, 
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The beira of glo - ry there will meet. Will meet to pari no more. 




2. 
O there will be praising, praiiing, praising, praifing[, 
O there will be praising, m the world of bliss on hi^h. 
Sorrow and siting shall flee away, Sorrow and sighing shall flee away. 
Sorrow and sighing shall flee away.. And death itself shall die. 

3. 

O there will be glory, glory, glory, glory, 

O there will be glory, when redemption's work is o'er. 

Every creature there shall be, From passion, pain, and sorrow free, 

And reign with Christ eternally, On Canaan's happy shore. 

4. 
O there will be angels, angels, angels, angels, 
O there will be angels, around the throne above. 

Striking their harps of shining gold, Striking their harps of shining gold, 
Striking their hari>e of shining gold, To praise the God of love. 

6. 

O there will be triumph, triumph, triumph, triumph, • 

O there will be triumph, when the reign of death is past. 

O death, O death, where is thy sting? O death, O death, where is thy sting f 

O grave, no vict'ry canst thou sing, For all are saved at last 

• 

6. 
O there will be singing, singing, singing, singing, 
O there will be singing, when at his throne we fall. 
Jesus all sinners shall subdue, Jesus all sinners shall subdue, 
Jesus all sinners shall subdue, And God be all in all. 

7. 
O there will be blessing, blessing, blessing, blessing, 
O there will be blessing, throughout the heavenly plain. 
Blessing and honor, glory, pow'r. Blessing and honor, glory, pow'r. 
Blessing and honor, glory, pow'r, Unto God and Christ thA LmdI;^ 
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1. Burst, ye emVold gates, and bring, To my raptured 




E^^ 
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vis - ion, All th'ec • stat • ic joys that spring, Round the bright E • 




lJ.j J ^-^ 
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lys • ian; Lo! we 



^m 



lift 



our 



long • ing eyes. 
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Break ye in - ter - ven • ing tkies, Sou of righteoas - 
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t^i P^r r M- J" -Mlt 



ncin a - rito. 



Ope the gates of par - a - diie. 




Hark ! the thrilling symphonies 
Seem, methinks, to seise ns ; 
Join we too the holy lays, — 
Sing of him who saves us ; 
Sweetest sound in seraph's song, 
Sweetest sound on mortal's tongue^ 
Sweetest carol ever sung,»- 
Let its echoes flow along. 



UBMUND. 




It Htrk I how the goi - pel tram -pet soands, Through all the 





^ 



woild the ech - o bounds ! 



And 



Je - 8U8, by re 
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deem - ing blood, Is bring - ing sin - neni back to God, And 
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gaidetthem safe • I7 by 



hu word, To end -left day. 
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Fight on, ye conqnering tools, fight on, There we shall in AiU chomi join, 

And when the conquest you have won, With saints and angels all combine. 

Then palms of victory you shall bear. To sing of his redeeming love. 

And in his Icingdom have a share. When roUing years shall cease to move, 

A nd crowns of glory ever wear, And this shall be the theme aboTe, 
In endless day. ' In endless day. 



Hark ! haric ! the gospel tmmpet sounds, 
Through earth and heaven the echo 

bounds 3 
Pardon and peace by Jesus' blood ! 
Sinners are reconciled to God, 
Sinners are reconciled to God, 

By grace divine. 



Come, sinners, hear the joyftd news, 
No longer dare the grace refuse 3 
Mercy and justice here combine, 
Goodness and truth harmonious jmn, 
Goodness and truth harmonious join, 
T 'invite you near. 



3. 

Ve saints in glory, strike the lyre ; 
Ye mortals, catch the sacred fire : 
Let both the Saviours love proclaim,— 
For ever worthy is the Lamb 
For ever worthy is the Lamb 
Of endless praise. 
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O m^W RAPPir ARB THEY. 
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1. O how hap • P7 are they, 



Who their 






rjLi J^ ;i 
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H M r c 
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bove 3 Tongue can nev • er ex - press, The sweet comfort and peace, 
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Of a soul in 



U - Mt love. 
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That tweet comfort was minei Jeras all the day long. 

When the favor divine Was my joy and my toog j 

I £nt found in the blood of the Lamb j O that all his salvation might 

When at first I believ'd, He hath lov'd me, I cried, 

What a joy I received, He hath suffer'd and died 

What a heaven in Jesus's name ! To redeem such a rebel as me. 



3. 

Twas a heaven below, 

My Redeemer to know, 
And the angels could do nothing more, 

Than to fall at his feet, 

And the story repeat, 
And the lover of sinners adore. 



6. 

On the wings of his love, 

I was carried above 
All my sin, and temptation, and p«iB| 

And I could not believe 

That I ever should grieve, 
That I ever should suffer again. 



6. 

! the rapturous height 
Of that holy delight. 

Which I felt in the life-giving blood! 
Of my Saviour possest, 

1 was perfectly blest, 

And was fiUM with the fulness of God. 
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WHEN I CAK READ. 
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1. When I can read my ti • tie clear, To mansions in the 



i 



t 
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2. Should earth against my soul engage, 



And fier - y darts be 



ipza 



^ 




^1^ 
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wipe my weep - ing 



eyes, 



And wipe my weep - ing 







I 



face a frown - ing world, 




^.i- 






And 



face 



a 



3nr 



frown - mg 
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bid fare • well to ev' • 17 fear, And wipe my weep • ing eyet. 




I can smile at Satan's rage, And face a frowning wimd. 




r^^-^hjOy 



3. 

Let cares, like a wild deluge, come, 
And storms of sorrow fall ; 

May I bat safely reach my home, 
My God, my Heaven, my All. 



TherQ shall I bathe my weary wnA 
In seas of heavenly reitj 

And not a wave of troable roll 
Across my peacefbl breast* 



5. 



When we've been there ten thousand yeaiii 

Bright shining as the son, 
WeVe no less days to sing God's praise 

Than when we first begun. 1 



do 



CHRISTIAN WARRIOR. 



^ 
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1. Servants of the liv • ing God, When the paths of sin je trod, 




ffTT f i^VF^ 




*- <fc ifc fc - 



Grace restrain'd the an - gry rod } Bless Mes - si - ah's name. 




TTTr'r n /Ni ^ 



1 



f 



Satan's bondmen once je were, 



Willing captiTes in hit snara, 




'7Vt' 5-C- S 
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Till widimi^ity arm made bare, 



Chriit jour rescue came. 
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Mow the fight of faith begin ; 
Be DO more the slaTes of tin 3 
Strive the victor's palm to win, 

Tmstinff in the Lord. 
Gird ye on tbe armor bright. 
Warriors of the King of light. 
Never yield, nor lose bv flight 

Tear divine rewara. 



Fear not, thongh a feeble band, 
Marching through a hostile land i 
Guided bv a mighty hand, 

Te shall win the day. 
FMthfol to jour banner be, 
Ever fi|^tinff manfully ; 
Laurels Ifaafl be won by thee, 

Fadtni^ not away. * 



CSXCOITD HTMV.I 

L 

Soldiers of the cross arise ! 
Lo 1 your leader firom the skiee 
Waves before you ((lory's priie. 

The prize of victory. 
Seize your armor, — gira it on j 
The battle's yours, it will be won } 
Though fierce the strife 'twill iooa bV 
done; 

Then struggle maoAilly. 

2. 

Jesus conquered when he fell. 
Met and vanquished earth and hell | 
Mow he leads you on to swell 

The triumphs of his cross. 
Though all earth and hell appear. 
Who can doubt or who can raarf 
" God our strength and shield'' Is nttrf 

We cannot lose our canae. 



Sinners long estranged fh>m God, 
Paths of sorrow ye nave trod, 
Oft have felt the avenging rod 3 

Peaoe have never Known. 
Give to Christ the glory due, > 
Be J^s sddfers faithral, true j 
Tfaeil he will award to you, 

An immortal crown. 



Onward, then, ye hosts of God I 
Jesus points the victor's rod 3 
Follow where your Leader trod ; 

You soon shall see his fkce. 
Soon, your enemies all slain. 
The crown of gl<»y you shall gain) 
And walk among that glorious trai% 

Who shout thehr Savidnr'ft pnHf 
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UO.W I^OTELY THE PI^ACE. 

f5: 




1. How love - \j the place wbere the Sayioor ap - 






7? g 



^ 
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His pres - ence die - pen - es my sor-rowt 



and 





^^ 



m 



m 



feara. 



And 



I 



GOHFERENCE HTHITS. 



33 




bids me ra - joice in mj Lord. 
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^ 



i 



gl^l 



A day is hit coorti than a thootaiid betide. 

It better and lorelier fir, ^ 
My toul hatet the tentt where the wicked retide. 

And all their delightv I abhor. 



S. 



Lord ! give me a place with the hnmblett of taiatt, 

For low at thy feet I would lie ; 
f know that thoa hearest my feeble complainti; 
, Thoa hearett the young raren't cry. 



Gire ttrength to the toult that now wait upon the*, 

O ! come, in thy chariot of love ; 
JVom earth's Tain enchantmentt, O ! help at ta fee. 

And to tet our affectiont above. 

3 



34 HIERCDITB* Fortheclose ofaConreranee. 

Slowly and Tenderlt. 




1. Lord, in thy name we come, Thy blessrng sii 




migs^^ g 



2. Still on thy ho - \y word, We'll lire, and feed, and grow, 

M I p m^ ^JL 



^==^P^ 



^3 
I - I l- 



^W-ff- 
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3. Now, Lord, before we part. Help us to b 






i 



ess thy name j 
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m 



i 



t 
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We met in Je - sus' name, In Je - bus name we' part, 



^gr^ ia m M 



1 



Go on to know the Lord, And prac - tise what we know. 




Let ev' - ry tongue and heart Praise and a - dore the same. 




We met in Je - bus 




- .rr.r i r r.ir.Dffi B 



'<0et er'-ijr tongue and heart, 



Praise and a - dore the aaiM. 
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UNION HYMN, 



aft 




1. From whence doth this anion arise, That hatred is conqiier'd by love ! 




t. It cannot in E - den be found, Nor yet in a Par - adiM kwt $ 



s 



^ 
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It iltftens our souls in such ties. As distance and time can't remo?e. 



J |J iri ^g #''V :=^ 



^ 



It grows on Imman - a - el's ground, And Je - sua' dear blood it did coat 



8. 
My friends are so dear onto me. 
Our hearts all united in love ; 
Where Jesus has gone we shall be> 
Ib yonder bright Bsaasiona aboTe. 



And when we shall see that bright day, 
And join with the angela abo?e. 
And leaving these bodies of eky, 
Unite with our Jeans in lots. 



O why then so loth now to part T 
Since we ahall ere long meet again ; 
Engiar'n on ImmanuePs heart, 
At distance we cannot remain. 



With Jesus we ever ahaU feign } 
We all his bright {^ory aball sec, 
And sing, '< Hallelujah, Amoi |^ 
Amen, even so let it be. 



H*. 
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GOOD SHEPHERD, 



1 T.tt* »li« 
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^=^^ 



1. Let thr 
Come, O come, and reign for 



king - dom bleM - ed SaT - iour, Come, and 

ev - er, God of 
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m 
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Day and night thy lamba are cry • ing, Come, good 



^ J- J- 1 J j- t^ p 



bid oar jar - ing cease, 
love and prince of peace 



:| 




Vii ^ it 



now poor bleedtbg 




nrr^ij ^ j-^ 



^^ 




ahepherd feed thy aheep. 




D. 0. 



Zi • on, Hear thy peo • pie mourn and Weep. 




[ D. C. 
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COHFEREHGE HTMN8. 

f. Some for Paol, fome for Apolloa, 

Some for Cephas, — none agree 3 
Jesva, let us bear thee call us 3 

Help 08, Lord, to follow thee } 
Then well rush through what esenmbOTiy 

Orer e^err hindrance leap ; 
Not upheld by force or namoen. 

Come, good Shepherd, feed thy ahetp. 



Lord, in na there is no merit, 

WeWe been sinners fVom oar ^o«tli| 
Guide as, Lord, by thy good Spint, 

Which shall teach us all the tnitti. 
On thv gospel word we'll Tonture, 

Till in death's cold arms we sleep. 
Love oor Lord, and Christ our SaTionr, 

1 good Shepherd, feed thy sbeep. 



4. Come, good Lord, with courage arm wa. 

Persecution rages here, — 
Nothinc, Lord, we know can barm um. 

While our Shepherd is so near. 
Glory, glory be to Jesus, 

At his name our hearts do leap } 
He both comforts us and frees us. 

The good Shepherd feeds his sheep. 

5. Hear the Prince of our salyation, 

Sayinff, ** Fear not, little flock; 
I myself am ;;rour Foundation, 

You are built upon this Rock ; 
Shun the paths or vice and folW, 

Scale the mount, although it's steep^ 
Look to me, and be ye holy, 

I delight to feed my sheep." 

€• Christ alone, whose merit saves us, 

Taught by him, we'll own his name} 
Sweetest or all names is Jesus ! 

How it doth our souls inflame ! 
Glory, glory ,^ glory, glory, 

Giye liim glory, he will keep. 
He will clear our way before us. 

The good Shephera feeds his sheep. 
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EAST KINGSTON. 
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«f Friend I His is love bejond 





t;uiirisKis£iiuis jiymiib* 




onctr bii kindness proTe, 



Find it 



ev - er • last - ing 




i 






love, 



Find it 



er - er - last - ing 



•J \ : : \ 4. 



a 



lo?e. 




^ 



e 



'^ 



2. 

Which of all oor friends, to save as, 

Could, or would have shed his blood ? 
But our Jesus died to have us 
Reconciled in him to God ; 
This is boundless love indeed ! 
Jesus is a Friend in need. 



3. 



When he lived on earth ill-treated, 
Friend of sinners was his name } 
I^ow, above all glory seated, 
He reioices in the same $ 
Still he calls them breuir^n, friendly 
And to all their wants attends. 



6. 

O, for grace, oar hearts to soften ! 

Teach us. Lord, like him to love j 
We, alas, forget too often 
What a Friend we have above ; 
But, when home our souls are broaghty 
We will love thee as we ought 
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UTICA. 






1. How precious when first I be - lieved. 



Did JesQi my , 




m^s 



j-iMr^"^" ff=g 
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Saviour ap - pear. When him as my Lord I receiTed, 

^1 



^m 





^^^m 



^m 




"to me a - bove all he was dear. 
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glo - ry, do • 
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min - ion and {hhim, To him that hath lov'd oa be give 









Etj^x±tei ^^^ 



all who on earth feel hia grace, By all who be - hold him in heavei 

8^g " " 
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2. 

With joy when my cup runneth o'er, 
When amilea this vain world apon me, 
My aoul is transported still more, 
My precious Redeemer to see. 
Dominion, and glory, and might, 
For ever and ever be paid, 
To Jeaoa our ioy and delight, 
Ib robe* of saf?ation arrayed. 



How precioaa in aicknesa and pain, 
Is Jesus, Physician divine. 
Whose srace then my soul doth anat 
When iul earthly comforts decline. 
Salvation ascribe to the Lamb, 
Who aaved ua from death and from 
Whose blood is the life-giving balm 
That heala all the sickness within. 



Thro' death *s gloomy vale when I tread. 
And when the grave's terrors appear, 
JNo danger or evil I '11 dread, 
For Jeans, my Lord, will be there \ 
His praises for ever well sing 
Who *s willing and mighty to save, 
Who took from the monster his sting. 
And spoiled of iu tenet the g^^«. 
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CHRISTIAN JUARINER. 
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1. Je • BUS, at thy com • mand, 




laanch in • to the deep, And leave my na- tive land. 
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Where tin lulls all a - sleep, 



For 



thee 



fain^ 
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would all re - sign, And 



sail 



to heav'n with thee and thine. 






H 



s 



1 
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Thou art my pilot wise 5 

Mj compass is thy word ; 
My soul each storm defies, 
While I have such a Lord ! 
I trust thy faithfulness and power 
To save me in the trying hour. 



By faith I see the land, — 

The port of endless rest; 
My soul, thy sails expand. 
And fly to Jesus' breast ! 
Oh may I reach the heavenly shore. 
Where winds and waves distress no 



3. 

Though rocks and quicksands deep 

Through all my passage lie 5 
Tet Christ will safely keep 
And guide me with his eye \ 
My anchor, hope, shall firm abide, 
And I each boistrous storm outride. 



5. ' 

Whene'er becalmed I lie, 

And storms forbear to toss, 
Be thou, dear Lord ! atill nigh, 
Lest I should suffer loss \ 
For more the treacherous calm I dreadp 
Than tempests bursting o'er my hea^ 



6. 

Come, Holy Ghost ! and blow 
A prosperous gale of grace \ 
Wafl me from all below 
To heaven, — my destined place ! 
Then, in full sail, my port I'll find, 
And leave the world and sin behind. 
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MONTGOMERY. 
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Roand the altar night and day. Tuning their tri - umphant song 7 
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Toning their tri - amph - ant song ? ** Worthy is the Lamb once slain. 
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Blessing, honor, glo - ry, power, Wisdom, riches to ob - tain, 
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New do - min - ion cv - ery hour," " New do - min-ion er - ery hour." 




rr 




^These through fiery trials trod ; 
These from great afl3iction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 
"Sesded with his eternal name. 
Clad4ri raiment pure and white, 
Victor palms in every hand. 
Through theiiL^reat Redeemer's mij^t, 
Off is&iredficjintfffri ikey tttisid. 



8. 

Hunger, thirst, disease unkaowa, 
On immortal fruits they feed, 
Them the Lamb, amidst the thraM^ 
Shall to living fountains lead. 
Joy and gladness banish sighs } 
Perfect love dispels their fean ) 
And for ever firom their eyat 
Ged shall wipe smij aU'tem. 



(liriifCY; 
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1. How gracious the promise, how soothing the word, 
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That came from the 
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"Ye lone and ye weary, ye sad and op - pressed, 
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Come, learn of yoor Sa - ▼ionr, and ye aball find reet" 




Te heart-ttriken aona and ye daoghtera of wo. 
For yoQ the freah foantaina of comfort overflow 5 
Your aoula to the bleaaed Redeemer unite $-— ' 
Hia yoke it ia eaay, bia burden ia light 

s. 

And ye that have ainned and have wandered aatray. 
Come, walk in '' the light, and the truth, and the insf^" 
Ye proud, from the pa&a of ambition depart ; 
For meek waa your Master, and lowly or heart 

4. 

• 

Now thanks be to him who hath given ua light. 
The way of the Christian ia easy and bright j 
And humbly when touched by the cbaatening rod, 
He bowa to the will of hia Father and Qod. 

5. 

When Kfe'a atream flowa feebly and faint ia hia breatiif 
And his perishing body yields slowly to death, 
No fear for the future brings darkness or gloom ; 
No cloud of despair overshadowa the tomo. 



Bdiering in Jeana, and truating in God, 

He fears not to walk where his SaTiour hath trod} 

Before him the waves of Eternity roll ; — 

He enteraj — and Christ aball give reat to hia aovl! 
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Sa • Yioor ^ee; 






wait a ^ y'w • it, Lord, from tbee. 
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CofBe, mj dew Je • ■», flrom a - boYe, And feed my eoid with betfenly lore* 
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Blest JetQfl, what delicioua faie ! 
G(ew aweet thine entertaiiimenti 
lilifier did angels taite, above, 
JMeeming grace, and dying loTe 



4* ,»^ 

Hail, great Immanael, all diviM I 
In thee thy Father's gioriea aUao^ 
Tho« brightest, sweetest, fUreit OMt 
That eyes bsTe seen or angels knoiML 
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deemer's praise ; He just • ly claims a song fVom me, 
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His 
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lov - ing -kind - ress, O, how free ! 
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His lov - ing • kind • ness, His 
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lov - ing • kind - ness, Hia lov - ing • kind - ness, O, how free. 
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Though nnmeroas nosts of mighty foes, Oflen I feel my ainfhl heart, 

Though earth and hell my way oppose, Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 

He safely leads my soal along, Bat though I have him oft forgot, 

Hia loving-kindness, O, how strong ! Mis leving-kindness changes not. 

His loving-kindness, &c. His loving-kindnesf, ftc 



3. 



5. 



When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, Soon shall I pass the gloomy Tale, 

Has gathered thick, and thundered loud. Soon all my mortal powers must fail } 

He near my soul has always stood, O ! may my last exf>iring breath 

His loving-kindness, O, how good ! His loving-kindness sing in death. 



His loving-kindness, Slc. 



His loving-kindnest, d&e. 






6. 

Then let me mount and soar away, 
To the bright world of endless day, 
And sisg, with rapture and surprist, 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 

His loving-kindness, &e. 
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1. Let earth and heaT'n a • gree, An - gels and men be 
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join'd, To eel • e - lirate with me, The Sa - viour of 
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kind. 



To praiae the all a - 
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Te praiM the i41 



ton - ing Umh, Te 
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ton • ing lamb, To praiae the all 



ton - ing lamb, And 




praiae the all a - ton - ing Iamb, And bleaa the aonnd, And 




praiae the all 



S 



a - touting lamb, And 
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bteaa the aound of Je - ana' name. 
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Je • ana' name. 



Jeaut! transporting Boand ! 

The JOY of earth and hea^'n ; 
No other help ia found 
No other name ia given 
Bj which we can salvation hftvo» 
B^t Jesus came the world to aave. 



O, unexampled love ! 

O, all-redeeming grace ! 
How awifUy didat then move 
To save a fallen race ; 
What shall I do to make it known. 
What thou for all mankind haat doM 



O, for a trumpet'a voice, 

On all the world to call ; 
To bid their hearts rejoice 
In him who died for all ! 
For all, mj Lord was crueified, 
For all, for all, mv ^vi'yoi&y ^>ft^\ 
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SWEET aOHE. 
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1. 'Mid scenes of con • fu • sion and crea - ture complaints, 
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How sweet to my soul is com - mun • ion with saints; 
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T6 find at the ban - quet of mer • • cy there's room, 
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MIS tt home. 
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Sweet bonda that anite all the children of peace !. 
And thrice preciona Jeaus, wboae love cannot ceaae ! 
Though oft from thy preaence in aadneaa I roam, 
I long to behold thee, in glory at home. 

3. 

I aigh from this bod^ of ain to be ft«e, 
Which hinders my joy and communion with thee ; 
Though now my temptationa like billows may foam, 
All, aU vill be peace, when I 'm with thee at home. 



J t 



While here in the valley of conflict I atay, 

give me aubmiaeion and atrensth as my day \ 
In aU my afflictions to thee would I come, 
Rejoicing in hope of my glorious home. 

5. 

Whate'^ thou deniest, O give me tiiy nvce, 
The Spirit's sure witness, and smiles of thy face ; 
Indulge me with patience to wait at thy throne, 
And mid even now a sweet foretaste of home. • 

6. 

1 long, dearest Lord, in thy beauties to shine. 
No more as an exile, in sorrow to pine. 

And in th^ dear image, arise from the tomb, 
With glorified millions to praise thee, at Home. 



BLVfD BABTOmn. 
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1. " Mercy, O thou ton of David ! " Thut Uind Bar • ti - me • m prayed j 




ilmii 



2. Man - y for hii crying chid binii Bat he cali'd the looder still; 



TrTfr i rrrrrr^ 
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'< Otb • en by thy word are saved, 



Now tome afford thine aid.'' 



J J fif f. ^^ 



Till the gracious Saviour bid him, " Come, and ask me what you vriU.** 
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3. 

Money was not what he wanted, 
Thongh by begging used to live ; 

Bot he ask'd, and Jesus granted 
Alms which none but he could give. 



Now, methinks, T hear him pniaim^ 

Publishing to all around ; 
"Friends, is not my ease amaiiag f 
What a Saviour I have found ! 



4. 6. 

*Lord, remove this grievous blindness, "Oh ! that all the blind but knew 

Let my eyes behold the day ! " And would be advised by me ! 

Straight he saw, and won by kindness. Surely they would hasten to himi, 

FeUow'd Jesus in tlie way. He would cause them all to 
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GoA is I«ove. 

Bj ReT. S. LoTell. 
[To be niiig to the tune " All'i Well/' oa page 16.] 

L What eoaad ie Hik f • eong, thro' het?^ wienwndhn^ 

God is loYe ! 

And BOW ftom earth . I bear the aong rebouidiegy 

God ie love! 

Yes, while adoring hosts proclaim 

Love is hia natare, love his name 

My soul in raptere eries the same, 

God is love ! 

8. This aong repeat, repeat ye aaints in glofy, 

And aaints on earth ahoat back the pleaaing stoiy, 

Ged is loTe ! 
In this let earth and heav'n agree. 
To Boond his love both fall and flee, 
And let the theme for ever be, 

God is love ! 

3. Creation speaka, with thonsaad tongnes proclaimings 

God is love ! 
And Providence unites her voice, exclaiming, 

God is love ! 
Bat let the hardened sinner hear 
The Gospel, soundihg hi^ a^d clear 
To ev'ry aoul both far and near, 

God is love ! 

4. This heavenly love all roand is sweetly flowing^ 

God is love ! 
And in my heart the sacred fire is glowing 

God is love ! 
That God is love I know foil well. 
And had I power hit love to tell. 
With loudest notes my song should swell | 

God is love ! 

6. The love of God is now my greatest pleasmw 

God is love ! 
And while I live Til ask no other treasore, 
God is love ! 
This theme shall be mv song below, 
And when to glorv I snail no, 
This strain eternally shall now,— 
God ia love ! 
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Not too past 
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1. I have look'd round the verdant earth. For un-fad-ing joy; 
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I have tried ev' - ry source of mirth| But all, all will cloy. 
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. Lord, be - stovr on me, Grace to set the 



spir • it free} 




COHFBB^BXCB HYMNS. 




Thine the praise thall be; Sin no more an - noy. 



/;;j . 



i jrm* 



FflTf" r rTS I r ; J' i p m 



I have traYelFd in lin'i dark way, 

Vie drank from its bowl } 
The bliss of life's fleeting day 

Cannot fill the soul. 
Child of strange deceit, 

Would yoa make your bliis complete, 
Bow at Jesus' feet 

While time shall roll. 



I have tnm'd to thy Goapel, Loidf 

From folly away 5 
I will trust in thy holy word, 

By night and by day. 
Here I seek release, 

The weary spirit finds sweet peaee| 
Grace in our soala increase, 

Thy glory display. 



I hare wandered in mazes dark 

Of d<vibt and distress ; 
I have had not a kindl'ing spark 

My spirit to bless. 
Cheerless unbelief, 

FilFd my laboring soul with grief; 
What stiall give relief? 

What shall give bliss 7 



0. 

We will praise now our heavenly King^ 

We ni praise and adore 5 
The heart's richest tribute bring, * 

To thee, God of pow'r. 
Shine, in mercy shine. 

On this inconstant heart of mine. 
And the praise be thine. 

Now, evermore. 
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IfORTHFIELD. 
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1. Lo, what a glo • riona tight ap - pean 



To 
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our be • lieT • ing eyea! 



The 
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The earth and aeaa are 




earth and aeas are passM a - wajr, And the old roll *- ing 
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The eutb ud Mat an 




*^'' a • tn/, Tbe eirth and ten «i« 



COVPBBKNGE HTWfS. 




From the Uiifd hcsTOO^ wlwrt God to* 



Tbat holy, happy plteo. 
The New Jerosalem comes dowe, 
Adofned with shining gnee. 



"The God ^f glofj down to nea 
Removee hii bleoMd abode | 

Men, the dear objects of hia 
And he, the loTing God. 



AMendtng angels shovt for jof , 
And the bright armies sing, 

'Mortals, behold the sacred seat 
Of your descending kiag. 



**Bm own soft hand shall wipe tte laMi 

From eveiy weeping eye ; 
And pains and groans, and grMb md 
than, 
And death itself shaU dto.'' 



How leng, dear Sariovr, O how long 
Shan this bri|^ hour delay f 

Fly awifter roond, ye wheela of tliM, 
Aid hriag the welcome day. 
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T&IS; BETT^fiR IiAITll. 



1. On Jordan's stormy banks I stand, And cast a wishful eye. 
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o Caaaan's fair and hap - py land, Where my 



possessions lie. 
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2. O ! the transporting, rapturous scene, That 

■/sv- 
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es to my aigfat. 



^S 






ff-i re rT"iLi 



CONFSHBNCE HYMIIS. 




Sweet fields arrayed in li? - ing green, And firen of de - light. 





rTfTfirnPT ji] 



3. & 

There gen'roas fraits that never fail, When shall I reach that happy place. 

On trees immortal grow j And be for ever blest t 

There rocks and hills, and brooks and vales. When shall I see my Father's ftioe. 

With milk and honey flow. . And in his bosom rest f 



I9o chilling winds, or poisonous breath 
Can reach that healthful shore ; 

Sickness and sorrow, pain and death. 
Are felt and fear'd no more. 



6. 

Fill'd with delight, my raptor'd sonl. 

Can here no longer stay 3 
Though Jordan's waves around me roDi 

Fearless I 'd launch away. 



*' Tons toho believe he is precious. 
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1. 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds, 

In a believer's ear ; 
II soothes his sorrow, heals his wounds. 

And drives away his fear. 

2. 

It makes the wounded spirit whole, 
Aiid calins the troubled lireast ; 

'TIS manna to the hungry bov}, 
And to the weary rest. 



S. 

Weak is the effort of my hearty 
And cold my warmest thought | 

But when I see thee as thou uip 
I '11 praise thee as I oug^L 



Till then I would thy love proeWBl^ 
With every fleeting breath ; 

And may the music of thy name, 
Refresh my soul in death. 
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CONFEBEKCE 



HYMNS AND TUNES, 



BT 



THOMAS WHITTEMORE. 



SECOND BOOK. 



BOSTON: 

THOMAS WHITTEMORE, 37 CORNHUX. 

♦ 

1845. 



Enteredi aceordin^^ to Act or Congress, in the year 1843, by 

Thomas Whittxmore, 

h the Clerk's office of the District Court for the District of MassachoMtts* 



NOTE. 



,j»f 



This Second Book of Confbrence Hymns and Tunes, consists of entirely distinct toAssaB^ 
hymns from ihoae wlUch appeared in the First Book. It differs from ihe^rat, not in resped 
to the character of the tunes or the hymns, but merely in the arrangement. By uniting tlM 
two trebles upon one Staff, much room has l>een saved, and double the amount of hyma 
and tunes have, in this way, been inserted. The compiler returns his thanks to those irbt 
have assisted him to music and hymns. He has now redeemed the promise made in tiM 
first book, tliat " should occasion call (br it, another book may hereafter appear, of aimttai 
ftirm and price, consisting altogether of additional tunes and hymns.*' 



Tir&NUK. C«JL 
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1. Come, ho-Iy Bpirit« heavenly Dove, With all thyquick*uingpow'n; 



gy-fnrr rjf^ gi 



Kio- 



tt=f 



-pe-P-l* 



H 1 1- 




«ti« a flame oT «a - • - cred love. 




«Eli^325SHE£^ 




In these cold hearts of ours, Kindle a flame of sacred love,In these cold hearts of otin. 



^Eg^^^Spa pE^^ 



2 Look, how we grovel here below, 4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever livo 

Fond of these trifling toys ; At this poor dying rate ? 

Oar souls can neither fly nor go Our love so faint, so cold to thee, 

To reach eternul joys. And thine to us so great ? 

t In vain we tune our formal songs, 5 Come^ holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 

In vain we strive to rise ; With all thy quickening powers; 

Hosannas languish on'our tongues. Come, shed abroad a Savior's love 

And our devotion dies. And that shall kindle ours. 



ATKIHBOH. SAT. 




S Teach me ■ome melodiona •onnet, 4 Jaaui longht Rie whan ■ strni 
Sung b;0>muig tongue* above; Windering froin tbe fold of I 

Sacred mooiil, fix ma on it. — ' He, to aave my soul from dai 
UountofOod'aanchangiDglove. Inlarpoaad liii pracioiiB blooi' 



S Rara I find my rieheit treuDre ; 
Hither b; thy grace I'm coma. 
And 1 hope, bj ih; good plaaiure 
Safely to aniTa at horns. 



B 0, to grace how great a del 
Dail; I'm conslramed ' ' 
Let ihj grace. Lord, I 
Bind my wandering «oul U 



Prona (o wander. Lord, I Tael H, 
Prone to leave the God of love ; 
Bara'a m^ heart. Lord, take and 
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CORONATION, C JU 
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1. AU baii ibepow'rof Je-for name, Let an-gelt prostrate fall j 
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Bring forth the roy 
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roy • al di - a - dem, And own him Lord of all, 






Bring forth the roy-al di - a - dem. And own him Lord of all. 
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8 Te wandering seed of Israers race, 4 Babes, men, and sires, who know 
A remnant weak and small, his love. 

Praise him who saves you by his Who feel your sin and thrall, 

grace. Now join with all the hosts above* 

And own him Lord of all. And own him Lord of aU. 



t Te Gentile sinners, ne'er forget 
The wormwood and the gall ; 
Go, spread your trophies at his 
feet. 
And own him Lord of alL 



6 And when with yonder sacred 
throng 
We at his feet shall fall. 
We'll chant the everlasting song. 
And own him Lord of alL 
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STERETT. C» K. 
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1. Re - 1i - gion 10 the chief..... concern Of 



mor - talf 
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here below; 
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May I its great importance learn, Its sovereign virtue 
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May I its great im - por • tance learo, 



isss 




know, May I its great importance learn. Its sov'reign virtue know. 
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2 More needful this than glittering 
wealth. 
Or aught the world bestows : 
Nor reputation, food, or health, 
Can give such sweet repose. 
8 Religion should our thoughts 
enjrage, 
Amidst our youthful bloom ; 
*Twill fit us for declining age, 
^wiUBt vm for the tomb. 



4 O may my heart, by grace renew'd, 

Be my Redeemer's throne ; 
And be my stubborn will subdued. 
His government to own. 

5 Let lively hope my soul inspire : 

Let warm affections rise ; 
And may I wait with strong desiit 
To mount above the skies. 



H7MM0 fbr STSMBTTi 
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•■COKD BTMir. 

1 O for a closer walk with God, 
A calm add heavenly framoy 
A light to shine upon the road. 
That leads me to the Lamb! 

t What peacefal hours I once en- 
joyed! 
How sweet their memory still ! 
But they have leflt an aching void» 
The world can never €1L 

t Return, O holy Dove, return. 
Sweet messenger of rest; 
I hate the sins that made thee 
mourn. 
And drove thee from my breast. 

4 The dearest idol I have known. 
Whatever that idoLbe, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne. 
And worship only thee. 

$ So shall my walk be close with 
God, 
Calm and serene my frame; 
A purer light shall mark the 
road. 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

THIRD HTMN. 

1 Awake, my soul, stretch every 
nerve. 
And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal. 
And an immortal crown. 

t A cUmd of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey: 
Kdtrget' the steps already trod 
And onward urge thy way. 



t 'TIS God's all-animating voice. 
That calls thee from on high; 
*Tis his own hand presents the 
prize 
To thine aspiring eye;— 

4 That prize, with peerless glories 
bright. 
Which shall new lustre boast. 
When victors' wteaths and mon- 
archs* gems 
Shall blend in common dust. 

6 My soul, with all thy wakened 
powers. 
Survey the heavenly prize; 
Nor let the glitt'ring toys of earth 
Allure thy wandering eyes. 

rOURTH HTMN. 

1 My God, the Spring of all my joys. 

The Life of my delights. 
The Glory of my brightest days. 
And Comfort of my nights! 

2 In darkest shades if he appear. 

My dawning is begun; 
He is my soul's sweet morning-star, 
Anj^ he my rising Sun. 
8 The opening heavens around me 
shine, 
With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows his heart is 
mine. 
And whispers, I am his. 

4 My soul would leave this heavy 

clay. 
At that transporting word. 
Run up with joy the shining way. 
To meet my dearest Lord. 

5 Fearless of pains and ghastly death^ 

I'd break through every foe; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should beax me con^^uecor through. 
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LISBOir. 8, X, 
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Join 




1 . Come, ye who love the Lord, And let your joyg be known 3 
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Join in asongwitt 
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ia a song with sweet accord,WbiIe ye turround . the throoAi 







Join in a song with sweet accord, While ye surround the throne. 
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«weet accord, While ye sur-round the throne. While ye.... surround the throne. 



2 The sorrows of the mind 

Be banished from this place; 
Religion never was designed | 

To make oar pleasures less. 

8 The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; [ground, 
And heavenly fruits, on earthly 
From faith and hope will grow. 2 

4 The hill of Zion yields 

A thousand sacred sweets. 
Before we reach the heav'nly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 3 

Q Then let our songs abound. 

And every tear be dry; 
We*re marching thro' Immanuel*8 
To fairer worlds on high, [ground 



SSCOKD HTMir. 

My soul, be on thy guards 
Ten thousand foes arise; 

The hosts of sin are pressing httd 
To draw thee from the 8kie& 

O watch, and fight, and pray. 
The battle ne'er give o'er; 

Renew it boldly every day. 
And help divine, implore. 

Fight on, my soul, till death, 
Shall bring thee to thy God; 

He'll take thee at thy parting 
Up to his blest abode. [breaUi« 
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1. Sweet U the work^jr God^y Kiii|f, To pniM dijr aaBM4ive Ibadu aod riofi 








Toshowthy love by morning H^t, And talk -of all thy troth at night. 
O may my heart in tune be found, Like Da - vid't harp of solemn sound. 
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Del SefAO* 
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^eet is this hour of sa-cred rest, No mor - tal care shall seize my breast } 

Del Sef^o^ 
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Hy heart shall triumph in my Lord When shall I see, and hear, and 
And bless his works, and bless his know, 

word; All I desired or wished below. 

Thy works of grace, how bright they And every pow*r fin^ sweet 

shine! ploy 

How deep thy counsels, how divine! In an eternal world of jo/. 
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h O baprpy is tbfl man who bean. In - stnictioo's laith-ful Toiee, 
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And wJw oe'-Iet*tial wiMom makes His ear-ly, on - ly choice. 



!S, Her treasures are of more esteem 2 Religion's dictates can assuage 

Than east or west unfold; The tempest of the soul; 

JUid her rewards more precious are And ev 'ry fear shall cease to rage, 

Than all their mines of Gold. At her divine control. 



-8 She guides the young with inno- 
cence 
In pleasure's path to jread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labors rise. 
So her rewards increase; 
Her ways, aie ways of pleasantness, 
And all her paths are peace. 

8CCOH|> KTXK. 

In When^ gloomy tbo'ta and boding 
The trembling heart invade, [fears 
And all the face, of nature, wejuv 
A aairenal shade,— 



8 Thro' life's bewilder'd, darksome 
Her hand unerring leads, [way, 
And o'er the path her heav'nly ray 
A cheering lustre sheds. 

4 When feeble reason,tired and blind, 
Sinks helpless and afraid. 
This blest supporter of the mind 
Affords a powerful aid. 

6 O may our hearts confess^her pow'r, 
And find a sweet relief. 
To brighten ev'ry gloomy ho4ir» 
AduLsoCben ev'ry grie£ 






THE JUBIItBS. 

Mvflio, PBOH nu GoarBL BAmmonwrk ■'Obtomtiua*' 




1. What betrenlj noiie do I bear, Sal • Ta-tkm fonndiii^ free, Tt 
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Mills in bondage lend an aar^Thit it the Ja-bi- lee, Tblsistbe Jnb-bi-Iee. 




1 Good news, ^od aewa, for Ad- 4 Jesus his mission shall eorapletoy 

afm** raoe. Before him bend tho knee ; 

Let Christians all agree. Lei heaven and earth hie pcaiM 

To sing redeeming love and grace, repeat. 

This is the Jubilee. This is the Jubilee. 

t The gospel sounds a sweet release, 6 Te poor and needy sinners, eomt 

To all in misery. Flee from your misery; 

And bids them welcome home to The Savior bids you weloooM 



peace, 
Tbis i» the Jubilee. 



nome. 
This is the Jubilee 



6 Come, ye redeem'd, your tribute 
bring, 
With songs of harmony. 
While on the road to CanaaB sing, 
thi» is the Jub\\^«. 
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GO WHEN THE MOBHIH6 SHINETH. 




1. Go when the morning shineth, Go when the moon is bright; 
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2. O not a joy nor blessing. With this can we corn-pare; 




m 



Go when th« eve de - elin-ethy Go in the hosh of night: 
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The pow'r that he h^th giv'n us. To poor pur souls in pray'r; 




^m 




Go with pure mind and feel - ing. Send earthly thoughts a-way. 



Then for thy - self and neighbor, A blessing hum-bly claim. 




And in thy cham-ber kneeling, Do thou in se - cret pray. 



- "'■czrj 




And link with each pe - U-t\oivT\i^ ^t««X%fiw'^^<^voDhH^t'a nanw. 



MART TO THE SAYIOVS TOMB. 




Spic«MelMt»*laadswfl6Cp6rflune, B«tllMLordalM lov'dteil goa«. 
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TrembUog wldte a chryatalHoody 



b-flMd fhMB bar wMp4Bf ejM. 



D. O. 




For •whil« abe liBg*Hiig stood, 



FUPdwltkMHrrowaodnir • prlM. 
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f. But Imt t wio wr a qvlekly lied. 

When she heard hia welcome Yolee $ 
Christ had riaen fh»in the dead, 
Now he Mds her heart rqjoiee. 



What a chaBf e hia word can make, 
Turning danuieaa into day ) 

Te who weep fbr Jeaoa* aake, 
He will wipe your teara away. 



PLEYEL*8 HYMN. 




Esa3 



Tiara - 11 -flon that can flTO, Bweeteat pleaanre while wa Ihrof 
Af- ter death ita joya ahall be, Lastiaf aa e-ter-Bi--ty| 



joyaaoau oe, i^astuf 
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»mfi»rt when we die. 



T*ia re - H-g Ion can anp - ply, Sol • Id comfbrt when we 
God, the Fa-ther, la my friend. And my bliss ahall know no 
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'Lens oinifE. ss & ts. 
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1 . Love di-vine, all love ex - -e^l - lag, Joy dfheaV'n to earth come down ; 
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ix JQ IM t)i^ humble dwell • lag, 
'Vis - it us with thy sal - va - tbii, 



All thy faith-ful mercies crowa. 
Eb • ter tv*'ry trembling heart. 
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Del Segno* 



^f§^i^3S^^:Si 



Je-sus, thou art all com-pass-ion j Pure, un • bounded love thou art ; 

Del Segno* 




Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into ev^ry troubled breaat : 

Let-US all thy grace inherit. 
Let us find thy promis'd rest; 

X^ke away the love of sinning, 
Tako our load of guilt away; 

Mnd the work of thy beginning. 
Bring ua to eternal day. 



Carry on thy new creation. 
Pure and holy may we be; 

Let us see our whole salvation - 
Perfectly secnred by thee; 

Change from glory unto glory. 
Till in heaven we take our |^ace; 

Till we cast our crowns before thee, 



** 1^ joa who believ* be ii pfBciooi.'' 
1. OwbaUiiaIlIdom7SaviortopiiJae,SofmiUifiUaadtnie,toplettleoQiiiig^^ 






2 O Savior divine, I give thee my heart; 
My treaaare, my all forever thoa art; 
No doubts shall assail me, no terrors dismay. 
In night** thickest darkness, or clouds of the day. 

8 In seasons of pain. Physician, to thee. 

My soul, with strong hope, shall readily flee; 
1*11 suffer no more while the helper is near. 
If Jesus my friend is, what then can I fear? 

4 In that solemn hour, when nature shall faint. 
Still strong in the Lord, 1*11 make no complaint; 
Resign'd to his will, I shall cheerfully die. 
And soar to the mansions of glory on high. 

6 O what shall I do, my Savior to praise. 
So faithful and true, so plenteous in grace? 
Lord, help me to serve thee, and honor thy name»- 
In life and Jn death, and in gloi^ tbft ««jdca. 




HOIiDEN. h. M. 
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I ( My God, permit me not to be, A siranse 
^ A - midst a tnoosaad tbooghts I rove, For-get-lul 



A sirang^er to myself 
of thy tug 







Why should I cleave to things below, And let my God, my S; 




— .1 L^ Ll t^~U-J ... 



2. Why should my passions mix with earth, And thus debase my heave 




I Call me away from flesh and sense; 
One 80v*reign word can draw me 

thence: 
' I would obey the voice divine. 
And all inferior joys resign. 
A Be earth, with all her scenes, 
withdrawn; 
Let noise and vanity begone: 
In secret silence of the mind 
My heaven, and there my God, I 
find. 

SKCOND HTMN. 

I Away my unbelieving fear! 
Let fear in me no more take 
place; 
Iffy Savior doth not yet appear; 
He hides the brightness of his 
face: 
But shall I therefore let him go. 
And basely to the tempter yield? 
No! in the utrength of Jesus, no\ 
/ never will give up my shiold. 



2 Away each unbelieving 
Let fear to cheering 1 
place: 
My StLvior will at lengt 
And show the brightn 
face: 
Though now my prosper 
cross'd— 
My blooming hopes cu 
Still will I in my Jesus 
Whose boundless love 
to me. 
8 In hope — believing agai 
His pramia'd mercy w 
His gracious word shall I 
To seek salvation in 
SooJiyiny dear Savior,bri 
My soul shall then ou 
wind, 
On wings oflove mount i 
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THXBD HTMV. 



1 The world with stones instead of 

bread, 
Our hungry souls has often fed: 
It promis'd health — ^in one short 

hour, 
Decay*d the fair,but fragile flow*r. 
It promis'd riches — in a day. 
They made them wings and fled 

away: 
It promis'd friends — all sought 

Uieir own. 
And left my broken heart alone. 

2 Lord,with the barren service spent. 
To thee my suppliant knee I bent, 
And found m thee a Father's grace. 
Hie haad,his heart,his fkithfiSness^ 
Tlie voice, of peace, the smiles of 

love. 
The bread which feeds thy saints 

above; 
And tasted in this world of woe 
A joy its children never know. 

FOVBTH HTMir. 

1 When I survey the wondrous cross. 
On which the Prince of glory died. 
My richest gain I count but loss. 
And poor contempt on all my pride! 
ForbMit Lord,that I should boast, 
Save in tike holy Son of Ood: 
AU the fain things that charm me 

I ifteriftoe them to hit blood. 
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2 See from his head, his hands, kii ' 

feet. 
Sorrow and love flow mmgled 

down: 
Did e'er sueh love aad sorrow meet 
Or thorns compose so rich a erowB? 
Were the whole realm of nature 

mines 
That were a present far too small. 
Love so amazing, so divine. 
Demands my soul, my life, my all! 

FIFTH HTMN. 

1 Lord, what a heaven of saving 

grace 
Shines through the beauties of thy 

face. 
And lights our passions to a flame! 
Lord, how we love thy charming 

name! 

2 When I can say, that Ood is mine. 
When I can feel thy glories shine, 
I tread the world beneath my feet. 
And all that earth calls good or 

great. 

8 While such a scene of sacred joya 
Our raptured eyes and souls en|« ' 

ploys. 
Here we could sit and gaze away 
A long, an everlasting day. 

4 Well, we shall quickly pass Am 
night. 
To the fair coasts of perfect light'» 
Then shall our joyful sensee rove 
O'er the dear object df 4>«f Uar% 
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ward we lift our eyes: From God is ail our aid,— > 
God thai built (be skies, And earth and na - ture made. ) 
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ev' - ry hour, 
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My feet shall never slide, 
Nor fall in fatal snares, 

Since God my guard and guide. 
Defends me from my fears. 

Those wakeful eyes 

That never sleep. 

Shall Israel keep 

When dangejs rise. 

No burning heats by day, 
Nor blasts of evening air 

Shall take my health away, 
TfOod be with me there: 



Thou art my sun. 
And thou my shade. 
To guard my head 
By night or noon. 

Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul from death ' 

And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath. 

ril go and come. 

Nor fear to die. 

Till from on high 

TViOM <^«A\. TEk« home. 
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Hfiiuis for liiicher. 
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0ECOVO HYMJT. 

1 On what has now been sown 
Thy blessing, Lord, bestow: 
The power is thine alone 
To make it spring and grow. 
Do thou the grficious harvest raise. 
And thou alone shalt have the praise. 

THIRD HTMir. 

1 Kind Lord, befoie thy face 

Again with joy we bow. 

Far ail the gifts and grace 

Thou dost on us bestow. 

Our tongues would all thy love pro- 
claim, 
And chant the honors of thy name. 

2 Here, in thine earthly house. 

Our joyful souls have met; 

Here paid our solemn vows. 

And felt our union sweet. 

For this our tongues thy love pro- 
claim. 
And chant the honors of thy name. 

8 Thy truth, like ointment shed, 

Hath breath'd a choice perfume; 

Thy light, divinely spread. 

Hath broke the darksome gloom. 

For this our tongues thy love pro- 
claim. 
And chant the honors of thy name. 

4 Now may we dwell in peace 
Till here again we come; 



And may our love increase 

Till thou shalt bring us home. 

Then shall our tongues thy love pxo 

claim. 
And chant the honors of thy name. 

FOURTH HTMir. 

1 1 sing the gospel day. 

When Christ shall finish sin. 
His wondrous love display. 
And conquered rebels bring: 
They prostrate fall. 
And humbly own 
That God, alone. 
Is all in all. 

2 The Savior, Christ, must reiga 

Till all his foes submit. 
And, saved by him from pain,. 
Shall worship at his feet; 
Shall prostrate fall. 
And humbly own 
That God, alone. 
Is all in all. 

8 Then death itself shall die. 
And life triumphant reiga; 
No more shall sinners sigh 
In darkness, guilt lund pain: 
Prostrate they fall, 
And humbly own 
That God, alone, 
. Is all in all. 
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PILGRIM'S FAREWEIiL. 
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1. Fare-well, fare > well, 
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fare-well, dear friends, I 
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must be gone, 
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I have no home or stay with yon 



stay with yon, 1*11 
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take my staff and trar - el on, Till I a bet -ter world can view- 
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Chorus, to ht 9ung at ihe elote of each verae. 




I'll fttardi to Canaan's land, I'll land on CaHaanNi sfaMrei, 



PILGRIM'S FAREWELIt. Coittxiiubd. 




Where pleasures nev-er end. Where troubles come no more. Fare- 
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well, fare - well, fare - well, my loving friends, farewell 
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2 Farewell, my friends, time rolls along. 
Nor waits for mortals* care or bliss; 
I'll leave you here and travel on, - 
Till I arrive where Jesus is. 

1*11 march, &c. 

3 Farewell, my brethren in the Lord, 
To you I'm bound in cords of love; 
Tet we believe his gracious word. 
That soon we all shall meet above. 

ril march, &c. 



4 Farewell, old soldiers of the cross. 
You've struggled in the cause of heav'n. 
You've counted all things here but dross*. 
Fight on, the plaudit shall be giv'n. 
I'll march, &c. 
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I When for the eternal world 1 steer, The seas are calm, the skies are clear, J 
* And faith in live-ly ex - er-cise, The dis-tant hills of Canaan rise. ) 




My soul, for Joy she claps her wings, And loud her love-ly son-net sipgs, Vun 
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3 With cheerful hopes and eyes explore 
Each landmark on the distant shore ; 
The trees of life and pastures green, 
The golden streets and crystal stream. 
My soul for joy she claps her wings, 
And loud her lovely sonnet sings, 
Vain world adieu ! 



3 The nearer still she draws to land. 
More eager all her powers expand^ 
With steady helm and free-bent sail, 
Her anchor drops within the vail. 

Again for joy she claps her wings, 
Aud her celestial sonnet sings, 
On Canaan's shore. 
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So let our works and virtues shine, To prove the doctrine all di - vine. 
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2 Thus shall we best proclaim a- 
broad, ^ 

The honors of our Savior God, 
When the salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of 
sin. 
S Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; 
While justice, temperance, truth 

and love 
Our inward piety approve. 
4 Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope. 
The bright appearance of the Lord ; 
And faith stands leaning on his 
word. 

SECOND HTMir. 

i Oar earthly meetings. Lord, we 
love: 
Bat there's a nobler one above; 



To that our laboring souls aspire 

With ardent hope and strong de- 
sire. 
2 No more fatigue, no more distren* 

Nor sin, nor death, shall reach 
the place; 

No groans shall mingle with the 
songs 

That warble from immortal 
tongues. 

4 No rude alarms, no raging foes. 
To interrupt the long repose; 

No midnight shade, no clouded sun,. 
To veil the bright, eternal noon* 

5 O, long-expected day, begin; 
Dawn on these realms of death 

and sin. 
Fain would we quit^this weary 

road, 
And sleep in death, to rest with 

God. 
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1 . Why should we start, and fear to die ? What tim'roos worms we mortals are ; 
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Death is the gate of end-less joy, And yet we dread to eu-ter there. 
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2 The pains, the groans, and dying 

strife. 
Fright our approaching souls away ; 
Still we shrink back again to life. 
Fond of our prison and our clay. 

3 O! if my Lord would come and 

meet. 
My soul should stretch her wings 

in haste, 
Fly fearless through death's iron 

gate. 
Nor feel the terrc^rs as she passM. 

4 Jesus can make a dyingr bed 
Feel soft as downy pillows :ire. 
While on his breast I lean my 

head, 
And breathe my Jife out sweetly 
there. 

SECOND HYMN. 

^^jcthn's faded form draws nigh, 
'h wrinkled brow and tearful 



With sackcloth, on her bosom 

spread. 
And ashes scattered o'er her 

head. 
2 But deem her not a child of earth. 
From heaven she draws her saored 

birth: 
Beside the throne of God she* 

stands. 
To execute his wise commands. 
8 The messenger of grace, she flies 
To train us for our sphere, the 

^skies; 
And onward as we move, the way 
Becomes more smooth, more bright 

the day. 
4 Her weeds to robes of glory turn. 
Her looks with kindling radiance 

burn. 
And from her lips these accents 

steal, 
God «tn\\.««> Vc^ \A««;&^ V^ ^^'axA% 
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From all oar past anrighteoafnetty And eon-dem • na - tion wo aro free j 





While Jcfiu* voice, thro' earth and skies, Mer-ey— free, bouadleu mer^y— enes. 
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2 In faith we east oar souls on thee ! 
Here is oar hope, oar jov, oar rest; 
Hiiher, when fears assail, we flee : 
We look into onr Savior's breast. 
Away, sad doubts and anxious fear, — 
Mercy is all that's written there ! 

3 Though waves and storms f o o'er our 

bead,— 
Though strength, and health, and friends 
be gone^ — 



Though joys be withered all, and deiKl, 
Though ev'ry comfort be withdrawn,— 
Steadfast on this our soul relies. 
Father, thy mercy never dies ! ' 

4 Fiz'd on this ground would we remain, 
Though our heart fail, and flesh decay ; 
This anchor shall our soul sustain. 
When earth's foundations melt away; 
Mercy's full power we then shall prove, 
Loved w'wVi «kti «sw\a&V\»j^Vav^. 
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J ( This God is the God we a - dore, Oar faith-ful, nn-changeable friend, ) 
( Whose love is as great as his powV, And knows neither measure nor end. ) 




We'll praise him for ail that is past, And trust hiin for all ibat'f to come. 

I>a Capo. 






Tib Je-sus the first and the last, His spir - it shall guide us safe home. 
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SECOND IITMN. 

1 My gracious Redeemer I'll love, 
His praises aloud 1*11 proclaim. 
And join with the armies above 
To shout his adorable name. 
t I'd gaze on his glories divine 
Shall be my eternal employ. 
And feel them incessantly shine 
My boundless, ineffable joy. 
S No sorrow, nor sickness,- nor pain. 
Nor sin, nor temptation, nor fear. 
Shall ever molest me again; 
Perfection of glory reigns there. 
4 This soul and this body shall shine 
In robes of salvation and praise. 
And banquet on pleasures divine. 
Where Christ his full beauty 
displays. 

THIRD HTMN. 

/ To Jegus, the crown of my hope, 
Jfjr soul is in haste to be gone« 



O bear me, ye cherubim up. 
And waft me away to his throne. 

2 My Savior, whom absent I love, 

Whom not having seen I adore. 
Whose name is exalted above 
All glory, dominion and pow'r: 

3 Dissolve thou these bonds that 

detain 
My soul from her portion in thee: 
O, strike ofTthis adamant chain. 
And make me eternally free. 

4 When that happy era begins. 

When array*d in thy glories I 
shine. 
Nor grieve any more by my sins 
The bosom on which I recline: 
6 O, then shall the veil be remov'd. 
And round me thy brightness be 
pour*d, 
I shall meet him whom absent I 
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1. The Lord 'into bis garden coroes,The spices yield a rich perfuroe/fhe lilies fprowand 
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lbrive,Tbe lilies grow and thrive: Refreshing showers of grace divine^rom Jesus flow to^ 
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ev ry vine, And make the dead re - vive, And make the dead re - vive. 




t This makes the dry and barren 
ground^ 
In springs of water to abound, 

And fruitful soil become; 
The desert blossoms like the rose. 
When Jesus conquers all his foes. 
And makes his people one. 
% The glorious time is rolling on. 
The gracious work is now begun. 

My soul a witness is: 
Come taste and see the pardon free 
To all mankind, as well as me; 
Who come to Chrial .may live. 
4 We feel that heaven h now begun. 



It issues from a shining throne. 
From Jesus* throne on high; 
It comes like floods we can't con- 

tain. 
We drink, and drink, and drink 
again; 
And yet for more we cry. 
5 But when we come to reign aboTO^ 
And all surround the throne of 
love. 
We Ml drink a full supply; 
Jesua YfUl Ua^d \vU a^tiaiea thro'^ 
To Wvm^ ^o\nvX«Atk^ H*Vvt^ >5ow^^ 
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'Tis bat the voice that Je - sus sends, To call them to his arms. 
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2 Are we not tending upward too. 

As fast as time can more? 
Nor would we wish the hours more 
To keep us from our love. [slow, 

3 Why should we tremble to convey 

Their bodies to the tomb ? 
There the dear flesh of Jesus lay. 
And left a long perfume. 

4 The graves of all the saints he 

bless'd. 
And softened every bed; 
Where should the dying members 

rest, 
But with their dying Head ? 

5 Thence he arose, ascended high. 

And show'd our feet the way; 
Up to the Lord our souls shall fly, 
At the great rising day. 
tf Then let the last loud trumpet 
sound, 
id bid our kindred rise : 



' Awake, ye nations under ground; 
Te saints, ascend the skies.* 

SKCOITD HTMir. 

1 Lord, must we die ? O let us die 

Trusting in thee alone! 
Our living testimony given; 
Then leave our dying one. 

2 If we must die, O let us die 

In peace with all mankind. 
And change these fleeting joys be- 
low 
For pleasures all refined. 
8 If we must die — as die we must, — 
Let some kind seraph come, 
And bear us on his friendly wing 
To our celestial home! 
4 Of Canaan's land,from Pisga's tep. 
May we but have a view! 
Though Jordan should o'erflow its 
banks. 
We'll boldly venture through. 
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I ( Sweet the moments rich in bletting, Which before the croti I spend, > 
( Life and health, and peace possessing, From the sinner's dying fnend. ) 



Still m faith and hope a • bi-ding, Life de - riv-ing from bis death \ 
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Love and grief mj heart di - vi - ding, With my tears his feet 111 bathe 3 
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S 0, how blessed is the statioa! 
Low before the cross 1*11 lie. 
While I see divine compassion 
Pleading in the victim's eye; 
Here I'll sit, for ever viewing 

Mercy streaming in his blood: 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing; 
Plead and claim my peace with 
God. 

SECONB HTMZr. 

1 Jepus, I my cross have taken. 
All to leave and follow thee. 
Naked, poor, despised, forsaken. 
Thou from hence, my all shalt 
be. 
Perish every fond ambition, 
AH I've sought, or hoped, or 
known, 
Tet how rich is my condition, 
God and heaven are all my own. 
3 L«t the world despise and leave me, 



They have left my Savior too ; 
Human hopes and looks deceive me. 
Thou art not, like them,untrue: 
And, whilst thou shalt smile upon 
me, 
God of wisdom, love, and might. 
Friends may hate and foes may 
scorn me — 
Show thy face and all is right. 

8 Soul ! then know thy full salvation. 
Rise o'er sin, and fear, and cares 
Joy to find in every station. 

Something still to do or bear I 
Think what spirit dwells within 
thee — 
Think what heavenly bliss if 
thine: 
Think that Jesus died to sare tb«t. 
Child of Heaven-^anst thou 
repine ? 
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1. I'm glad I ev - er saw the day, That I walk'd in tb# 
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heaven - ly way : I am go-ing home to glory, Will you go along with me ? 
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I am go - ing home to glo - ry ; Go sound the Ju • bi - lee. 
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2 My soul exults in God my King : 

His name, his praise, his love I'll sing; 

we'll join the hallelujah^ let our voices mingled be, 

we'll join the hallelujah, go sound the Jubilee. 

3 Sweet peace I have through all the way, 
That leadeth to eternal dav: 

1 am happy in my Savior, glory to him ever be, 
I am happy in my Savior, go sound the Jubilee. 

4 Ye preachers of the word, go forth. 
From east to west, from south to north; 

Go and preach the great salvation, preach it present, fuU 

and free, 
Oo and preach the ^reat salvation, go sound the Jubilee. 
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Heav*n with the echo shall resound, And all the earth shall 
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resound, Heav'n with the echo shall resound, 
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And ail the earth shall h^ar, And all the earth shall hear. 
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I the earth shall hear, And all the earth shall hear, And all the earth shall hear. 

2 Grace led my roving feet 

To tread the heavenly road; 
And new supplies each hour I meet. 
While pressing on to God. 
8 Grace taught my soul to pray. 
And made my eyes overflow; 
'Twas grace that kept me to this day. 
And will not let me go. 
4 Grace all the work shall crown. 
Through everlasting days; 
It lays in heaven the topmost stone. 
And well deaerves the praise. 
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shall re-tire before the blaze Of God's e- 



mmning flees a - way. Sin shall re-tire before the blaze Of 
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rays, Of morning flees away,Sm shall retire before the blaze Of God's etems 

8 As music fills the grore 

When stormy clouds are past. 
Sweet anthems of redeeming love 
Shall all employ at last. 
4 Redeem *d from death and sin. 
Shall Adam's numerous race 
A ceaseless song of praise begin. 
And shotit redeetnin^ grace. 
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2 We ran in 6od*i commandB, 
When love directi the way; 
With willing hearti and active 
Oar Maker's will obey, [hands, 
S Love softens all onr toil. 

And makes our bondage blest; 

The gloomy desert wears a smile 

When love inspires the breast. 

4 Let love forever grow. 

And banish wrath and strife ; 
So shall we witness here below 
The joys of 86cial life. 

5 When we ascend the skies. 

And see the Savior's face, 
liOve will to full perfection rise. 
And reign thro' all the place. 

SEGOITD HTlfir. 

1 Let pure devotion rise. 
And kindle to a flame, 
Ascend like incense to the skies, 
In our Redeemer's name. 
^ His word, like drops of dew, 
Descends on ev'ry heart, 
7 



Subdues and fashions us anew. 
And bids our sins depart. 
8 His grace our faith sustains. 
And dissipates our fear, 
Binds all our wounds, abates our 
pains, 
And gives us comforts here. 
4 He bids our willing eyes 

Look through the gloomy shade, 
To joys immortal in the skies. 
That never cloy nor fade« 

THIRD HYMW. 

1 Far from these scenes of night 

Unbounded glories rise. 
And realms of infinite delights 
Unknown to mortal eyf s. 

2 There sickness never comes; 

There grief no more complaioe. 
Health triumphs in immortal bloom» 
And puretft pleadure reigns. 

3 No strife nor envy tliere 

The sons of peace molest; 
But harmony and love sincere- 
Fill ev^ry ba|»Cfy breast. 
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1. The rose that all are praising Is not the rose for me, Its beauty fades as 
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Rose of Sharon — sweetest flow'r, Blooms on th'immortal tree, O that's the Rose for 
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me, O that's the Rose for me, O that's the Rose for me.^ 
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S The love of worldly pleaiures 
Is not the love for me; 
The soul needs richer treasures. 
We find them. Lord, in thee. 

All low enjoyments I resign. 

My soul is fill'd with love divine; 
Love endless, boundless, free, 
that's the love for me. 

3 The crown that worldlings covet. 
Is not the crown for me; 
Though princes now may love it, 
At last 'twill worthless be. 
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But there's a crown for christian 
strife, 

A fadeless crown, the crown of life^ 
Bright through eternity, 
O that's the crown for me. 

4 The hope of earthly glory 
Is not the hope for me: 
To live in eong and story. 
What better should I be ? 

But there*8 a hope of endless bliss. 

The hope to dwell where Jesus is. 

From sin and sorrow free, 

O that^s the hope for me. 

T. w. 
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1. From all that dwell below the skies, Let the Cre-a-tor's praise arise ; 
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Let the Re-deem-er's name be sung Through evVy land, by ev' • ry ton^e 
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2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord: 
Eternal truth attends thy word; — 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise ajnd set no more. 
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THOUGHTS AT PARTING. 
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Oa shall glowing^ , hope as - pire, Oft shall wea-ried love re - tire, 
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Oft shall death and sor - row reign, Ere we all shall meet a - gain- 




2 Though in distant lands we sigh, 
Parch'd beneath a hoetile sky; 
Though the deep between us rolls. 
Friendship shall unite our souls; 
And in fancy's wide domain I 
Then shall we all meet again. 



8 When the dreams of life are fled, 
When its wasted lamps are dead, 
When in cold oblivion's shade, 
Beauty, wealth and fame are laid: 
Where immortal spirits reign. 
There may we all meet again. 



O LAHB OP REST. 




1. O land of rest, for thee I ngb, When will the mo-ment come. 
And dwell with Christ at home, And dwell with Christ at home, 




^^^^m 




When I shall lay my ar - mor by, And dwell with Christ at home. 
When 1 shall lay my ar - mor by, And dwell with Christ at home. 




2 No perfect joys on earth I know, 
No peaceful, shelt'ring dome; 
Thie world hath many scenea of woe; 
This world is not my home. 

8 To Jesus then, I turn'd for rest. 
He bade me cease to roam; 
And fly for succor to his breast. 
And he*d conduct me home. 

4 When, by afflictions sharply tried, 

I viewed the gaping tomb; 
Although I dread death's chilling flood. 
Yet still I sighed for home. 

5 Weary of wand*ring round and round 

This vale of sin and gloom, 
I long to leave the unhallow'd ground. 
And dwell with Christ at home. 



^2 ACQUAINT THEE WITH GOD. 
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i. Ac-quamt thee, O xnoMal, ac - qu^t thee with God, Aud 
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2. Ac-quaint thee, O mor-tal, ac - quaint thee with Gt>d, And 
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joy like the sun-shine shall beam on thy road. And peace like the dew-drop shall 
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thee when fears are a-broad ; Thy safeguard in danger that 
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fall on thy bead. 



f ^ ^ 



*t- J-»— --P 



*r?: 



ipizz-: 

threatens th< 



t 



I 



And sleep like an an-gel. And sleep like an 
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thy path, 



Thy joy in the val-ley, Thy joy in the 






an - gel. And sleep like an an - gel shall 
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vis - it thy bed! 
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al • ley, Thy joy in \ the val • ley and shad-ow of death. 



Hynms for Precediag Tana. IM 

SECOZTD HTlfir. 

1 Te sinners, attend now, and make no delay. 
The news of salvation, we bring you to-day; 
Turn, turn from your sins, and ye shall be blest, 

O come, and learn of Jesus, and ye shall have reit 

2 In mazes of darkness how long will ye roam ? 
How long will ye linger away from your home ? 
turn, fellow sinners, ye wand Vers in night; 

O come and learn of Jesus, and ye shall have light. 

8 Te children of sorrow, how long will ye sigh ? 
There's comfort in Jesus ;^poor sinners, draw nigk; 
come, and from pain he will give you release; 
O come and learn of Jesus, and ye shall have peace. 

4 Te stricken with terror, who know not the Lord, 
Who see not the sense of his excellent word. 
The Savior, your souls from despair will raise up, 
come and learn of Jesus, and ye shall have hope. 

5 Te sick, and ye dying, to whom shall ye go ? 
Who, who can dissolve your deep burden of wo ? 
The Savior alone, the sweet Comforter is, 

O come and learn of Jesus, and ye shall have bliss. 



T. W. 



THIRD HTMM. 

1 The Lord is our Shepherd, our Guardian and Guide; 
Whatever we want he will kindly provide: 

His care and protection his flock will surround; 
To them will his mercies forever abound. 

2 The Lord is our Shepherd; what, then, shall we fear? 
Shall dangers affrighten us while he is near ? 

0, no: when he calls us we'll walk through the vale. 
The shadow of death, but our hearts shall not fail. 

8 Afraid, of ourselves, to pursue the dark way. 
Thy rod and thy staff be our comfort and stay: 
We know by thy guidance, when once it is past. 
To life and to glory it brings us at last. 

4 The Lord is become our salvation and song. 
His blessings have follow'd us all our life long; 
His name will we praise, while be lends to us breath. 
Be joyful through life, and resigned in our death. 
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MISSIONARY HYUIf. 

By penmsHim, 



LOWELL XAIOir. 
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1. Hail, to the Lord's anointed! Great David's greater Son ; Hail, in tlw time ap- 
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pointed, His reign on earth begun! He comes to break oppressions To 
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set the cap-tive free, To take away transgression, And rale in e - <pii - ty. 
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He comes, with succor speedy 

To those who sufier wrong; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong; 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light. 
Whose souls,condeinnM and dying. 

Were precious in his sight. 
He shall come down like show'rs 

Upon the fruitful earth, 
\nd love, and joy, like flowr*s. 

Spring in his path to birth; 



Before him, on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go, 
And righteousness, in fountains. 

From hill to valley flow. 
For Him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end: 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove; 
His name shall stand for ever; 

That name to us is — Love. 



GREEHTILLE. StA7t. 
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!• Come, Uxm kmg ez-pect-ed Je - tof ! Born to fet iby peo-ple free 3 > 
From our fean and sins re - lease us, Let us find our rest in tliee: > 




Dear De - tire of ev'ty na - tion, Joy of ev'-iy longing^ heart 
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Is-raePt strength and con - so - la - tion, 



Hope of all the saints thou art : 
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2 Boniy thy people 'to deliver; 
Bom a ehild, and yet a kiog; 
Bom to reign in us for ever. 
Now thy gracious kingdom 
bring: 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 

Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thine all-sufficient merit. 
Raise us to thy gl<|riou8 throne. 

SECOND HTMN. 

I Guide me, thou great Jehovah! 
Pilgrim through this barren land ; 
I am weak, but thou art mighty. 
Hold me in thy pow'rful hand: 
Bread of heaven. 
Feed me till I want no more. 
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Open thou the crystal fountain. 
Whence the healing streams do 
flow. 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar. 

Lead me all my journey thfo': 
Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and 
shield. 



When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside; 

Death of death, and hell's destmcf- 
tion. 

Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 

I will ever give to Thee. 
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GAUGES. C. P. M. 
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1. Lord, thou bast wod, at lengtli I yield, JMy heart, bjr ntfgfaty grace compell'd, 
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fur - ren-ders all to thee : A - gainst thy ter-rors 



long I strove, 
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But who can stand a-gsuost thy love. Love conquers ev - en me. 
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If thou hadst bid thy thunders roll, 
And lightnings flash to blast my 
soul, 
I still had stubborn been: 
But mercy has my heart subdued, 
Meeding Savior I have view'd, 
d now, I hate my sin. 



3 Now,Lord, I would be thine alone; 
Come, take possession of thine 
own. 
For thou hast set me free; 
Released from sin, at thy command 
See all my pow'rs in waiting stand, 
To be employed by thee. 



BAKDEH. 8. M. 
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1. O what if man miut die, Aud lodge among the tombsT He need not monrn^ 
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Bhall retani,R^olcing as he cornea. Tho* death ■honld hold him down, V^th bandi and mighty 
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bars ; Vet he shall rise a • bove the skies, And sing a - bove the stars. 




2 My God I there shall see, 

My dear Redeemer too: 
We'll render through eternity 

The praise and glory due. 
And death itself shall die: 

Jesus, the conquer'r, lives : 
He points the eye to bliss on high. 

And full assurance gives. 
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CONSOLATION. 
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1. On thy church, O Pow'r di-vine, Came thy glorious face to shine; 







t 



^^ 




i^fe 



T^U the nations from a • far, Hail her as their guiding star ; 
Till her sons from zone to zone, Make thy great sal - vation known. 
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Then shall God, with lavish hand. 
Scatter blessings o'er the land; 
Earth shall yield her rich increase. 
Every breeze shall whisper peace. 
And the world's remotest bound 
With the Voice of praise resound. 

SXCOND HYMN. 

Go to dark Gethsemane, 
Ye that feel temptation's pow'r, 
Tour Redeemer's conflict see. 
Watch with him one bitter hour. 
Tarn not from his griefs away. 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. 
Follow to the judgment-hall. 
View the Lord of life arraigned : 
O the wormwood and the gall! 
O the pangs his soul sustained! 
Shun not suffering, shame or loss; 
Learn of him to bear the cross. 
Calvary's mournful mountain 

climb ; 
''here, admiring at his feet, 
fark that miracle of time, 



God's own sacrifice complete : 
* It is finished,' hear him cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
Early hasten to the tomb 
Where they laid his breathless 

clay; 
All is solitude and gloom; ' 
— Who has taken him away ? 
Christ is risen; he meets our eyes; 
Savior, teach us we shall rise. 

THltlD HYMir. 

Jesos, comforter divine! 
Consolations, Lord, are thine; 
Mightiest comforts, full of good. 
Worthy of the living God; 
Thou shalt wipe all tears away 
Mid the blessed realms of day. 
Thou shall hush each rising sigh; 
Sorrow, pain, and death, shall die; 
Highest praises wait thy name, 
Great unchanging, glorious same; 
Jesus, comforter divine! 
Praises, praises. Lord, be thine. " 



READIKG. L. M. 
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rs stand and bear me ted What beanties in my Savior dwell; 
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Where be is gone^they fain would know. That they may seek and love him too. 
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My beat-beloved keeps hia throne 
On hilla of light, in worlds unknown; 
But he deac«n4f t and shows his fao« 
In the yooog gardens of his grace* 
2 He has engross'd my warmest lov^. 
No earthly charms my soul can move; 
I have a mansion in his heart. 
Nor death nor hell shall make us part. 
. 4 O may my spirit daily rise 

On wings of faith above the skies. 
Till death shall make my last remove 
To dwell forever with my love. 
SECOND HTMH. 4 Abide with US — and still unfold 

1 Abide with us — the evening shades Tliy sacred, thy prophetic lore: 
B^gio already to prevail; What wondrous things of Jesus told! 
And, as the Ungering twilight fades, Stranger,we thirst, we pant for more. 
Dark clouds along th* horizon sail. 5 Abide with us — our hearts are cold; 

2 Abide with us — the night is chill. We thought that Israel heM restore; 
And damp and cheerless is the air; But sweet the truths thy lips have 
Be our companion. Stranger, still, told, — 

And thy repose shall be our care. And, Stranger, we complain no rooi:e. 
• 3 Abide with us — ^thy converse sweet 6 Abide with us — amazed^ they cry. 
Has well befi^ui^*^ ^^o tedious way; As suddenly, whilst breaking breads 
With such a friend we joy to meet; Their own lost Jesus meets their ejP 
We supplicate thy longer stay. With radiant glory on his head! 
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TINE I< AND. S. M. 







a^ 



-^ 



It How channing is the place. Where my Re - deem • ing Lwd) 
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Un - veils the beau-ties of his 




face, And sheds his love a-broad ! 
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Here on the mercy seat, 

With radiant glory crown*d, 
Our joyful eyes behold him sit. 

And smile on all around. 
To him their prayers and cries 

Each humble soul presents; 
He listens to their broken sighs, 

And grants them all their wants. 
Give me, Lord, a place 

Within thy blest abode. 
Among the children of thy grace, 

The servants of my God. 

SECOND HTMN. 

0, where shall rest be found. 

Rest for the weary soul! 
'Twere vain the ocean's depths to 

Or pierce to either pole, [sound, 
2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh; 
*Tis not the whole of life to live. 

For we can never die. 
8 Beyond this vale of tears 

There is a life above, 
Unmeasur*d by the flight of years. 

And all that life is love. 
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THIRD HTMK. 

1 Shall we go on in sin. 

Because thy grace abounds. 
Or crucify the Lord again. 
And open all his wounds ? 

2 Forbid it, mighty God! 

Nor let it e'er be said 
That we, whose sins are cruci6*d, 
Should raise them from the dead. 

3 We will be slaves no more. 

Since Christ has made us free; 
Has naii'd our tyrants to his cross, 
And bought our liberty. 

FOURTH HTMM. 

1 Let party names no more 

The Christian world o'erapread; 
Gentile and Jew, and bond and free 
Are one in Christ their head. 

2 Among the saints on earth. 

Let mutual love be found; 
Heirs of the same inheritance. 
With mutual blessings crown'd. 

3 Thus will the Church below, 

Resemble that above, 
Where streams of ]ilensure ever flow, 
Atad every heart is love. 




O WHAT A FRIEND. 
Very ■lour and plaintive* 
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1. There's a friencfabove all others, O what a friend! His is love be 
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jond a brother's, O what a frien d I Earthly friends may fail and leave os, 
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This day kind, the next bereave as,Bot this friend will ne'er deceive 08,0 what a friend ! 
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2 Love this frieDd who longs to save 

what a friend! [thee, 

Steadfastyhe will never leave thee, 

what a friend! 
Be not anxious of to-morrow. 
Take his easy yoke and follow, 
Jeeus carries all thy sorrow, 

O what a friend! 

3 All thy sins shall be forgiven, 

O what a friend! 
Backward all thy foes be driven, 

O what a friend! 
Best of blessings he'll provide thee. 



Nought but good shall e'er betide 

thee. 
Safe to glory he will guide thee» 
what a friend! 
4 Let us still his love be viewing, 
O what a friend f 
And the faint keep on pursuing, 

O what a friend! 
He will strengthen each endeavor* 
And when pass'd o'er Jordan's 

river. 
This shall be our song forevtr 
O what a friend! 



BRIDGE WATER, h. M* 




. What various hindrances we meet, In coming to a mer-cy seat, 




^^ {sg ^gi^^ 



Tei who that knows 

ret who that knows the worth of pray'r,Tet who that, &c., Bnt wishes to be often there. 
III! 








Tet who that knows the worth of pray*r, But wishes to be of-tenthwe. 
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la WMrthofpray*r,Tet who that knows, &c, Bat wish- es to be of- 1^ there. 

Prayer makee the darkeoed cloud ^ ^«~,half tlui breaOi thus vaialy 

^i£ v-tiko""** uw«« j^ heav'nin supplication sent, [spent, 

witnoraw, , , , T ^u««« Your cheerful song would oft'nftx be, 

lyer climbs the ladder Jacob saw, j,ear what the Lord has done for me 
rea exercise to faith and love, second hymn. 

1 Lord, how delightful 'tis to see 
A whole assembly worship th«e I 
At once they sing, at once they pray! 
They hear of heaven, and learn the 

way. 

2 I have been there, aad stiU wowid 
go, 

*Tis like a Httle heavea belov: 
Not all the world, or sin caa M|r, 
Shall tempt me to forget this ^my, 

3 O write upon my mem*ry, Lovd, 
The text and doctrine of thy motd; 
That I may break thy laws no more, 
But love thee bettei than before. 



Bgs ev*ry blessiog from above. 

Restraining prayer, we cease to 

fight; 
lyer mak^s the Christian's adrmor 

bright; 
d Satan trembles when he sees, 
9 weakest saint upon his knees. 

lave you no words ? ah! think 
again, 

irds flow apace, when you com- 
plain, 

1 fill your fellow creature's ear 

bh the sad tale of all your care. 



THT WILL BB DOKB. 
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1. Row twe^t to be al - lowed to pray. To God the Ho-iy 
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One, With fil • iai knre nd trait to lav, O God, thy wUI be dose. 




2 We in these sacred words can find 
A cure for ey*ry ill ; [mind, 

They calm and soothe the troubled 
And bid all care be still. 

8 O let that will which gave us breath 
And feeds with bliss my souU 
In joy or grief, in life or death, 
My ev'ry wish control. 

4 O could my heart thus ever pray. 
Thus imitate thy Son, 
Teach me, O God, with truth to say 
Thy will, not mine, be done. 

SXCOND HTMN. 

1 'tis delight, without alloy, 
Jesus, to hear thy name; 
My spirit leaps with inward joy, 
I feel the sacred flame. 

8 My passions hold a pleasing reign. 
When love inspires my breant^ 
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Love, the dlvinest of the train. 
The sov'reign of the rest. 

S This is the grace must live and sing, 
When faith and hope shall cease. 
Must sound from ev'ry joyful string 
Through the sweet groves of bliss, 

4 Let life immortal seize my clayt 
Let love refine my blood; 

Her flames can bear my soul away« 
Can bring me near my God. 

5 Swift I ascend the heavenly places 
And hasten to my home, 

I leap to meet thy kind embrace^ 
I come, Lord, I come. 

6 Sink down, ye separating hiUs, 
Let sin and death remove; 
'Tis love that cirives my chariot 

wheels. 
And death must yield to loro*./ 
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WANTAGE. S. If* 
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1. 1 want no high er love. Than dwelt in Je-sus' breast; 
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When from the bet-ter world a-bove, He came to give us rest. 
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J2 I want no better plan 

Than that which he revealM, 

To save poor,bIind, rebellious man ; 

With Hying love 'twas seal'd. 

:3 I want no meeker mind 

Than that which Jesus bore; 
may 1 leave the world behind; 
Press onward more and more. 

4 I want no brighter crown. 

Than that which Jesus gives 
To him that treads the tempter 
And in obedience lives, [do vvn , 

5 I want no purer life 

Than my Redeemer lived; . 
Guarded from hate and angry strife, 
My soul shall be revived. 

6 I want no higher heaven. 

Than that immortal place, 
There purest pleasures shall be 
To all of Adam^s race. [giv'n 



SECOND HTMN. 

I want a sober mind, 

A self-renouncing will. 
That tramples down and casts bA- 
hind 

The baits of pleas*ng ill; 
I want a godly fear, 

A quick-discerning eye. 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 

And sees the tempter fly. 

I want a true regard, 

A single, steady aim. 
Unmoved by threatening or re- 
ward. 

To thee and thy great name; 
A zealous, just concern 

For thine immortal praise; 
A pure desire that all may le&n 

And glorify thy grace 



WHAT JESUS WAS AND DID. 
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Lord^ like (hyselC let me live, let me die ; Jesus was love, he was love : ) 
Draw me to uiee^keep my soul ever nigh, Till thou shall call me above. \ 
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And then shall I love,my dear Savior, like thee Jesus was love,be was love. 
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By this shall nen know thy disciple I'd be ; From hatred and wrath let me ever be free | 
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2 Sorrows and trials my spirit shall know; 

Jesus did weep, he did weep: 
Tasted of sorrow, like mortals below; 

Still calm in God he did keep. 
O let thy example be. Lord, ever bright. 
Midst glories by day, and midst darkness by night,—- 
And though I must weep, I will say, *' all ie right,** 

Jesus did weep, he did weep. 

3 Long in this world 1 cannot hope to stay, — 

Jesus did die, he did die; 
Death shall consign this poor frame to decay; 

Time rushes }iastily by. 
My flesh shall be food ibr the banqueting worm. 
For death sweeps away, like the pitiless storm. 
The sweetest in heart, and the lovliest in form, 

Jesus did die, he did die. 

4 Glory to God! from the vale of the dead, 

Jesus did rise, be did rise; 
We shall have life, (let the tidings be spread,) 

Endless and pure in the skies. 
Like angel^of God, the immortals shall shine. 
And drink of the river of pleasures divine; » 

Glory, O glory! be Lord ever thine, 

Jesus did rise, he did rise. T. w. 
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RBFUGE. 68 A> U. 




1. Dear Ref-uge of the wea-ry, On thee, when sorrows rise. 



^^^s 











When waves roll dark and drea-ry, Sly faint-irig hope i^ - lies. 
A sweet re - lief shall cheer me, In ev' - fy pain I feel. 
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Del SecAO. 



Each ri - sing grief I tell thee. For thou a - lone cans't heal. 

Del Secno* 




When gloomy doubts prevailing 

I fear to call thee mme ; 
Tlie springs of comfort failing, 

Ana all my hopes decline, 
Where shall I flee, O Father? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
ril cling to thee the rather, 

Tliougfa prostrate in the dust. 

To seek thy face thou told me, 
Ami shall I seek in vain 7 

9liaU sov'reiffn grace, that holds me. 
Be deaf when I complain f 



The ear that's ever open, 
Attends the mourner's prayer, 

O may 1 still find access, 
To 'breathe my sorrows there. 

Thy mercy seat is open, 

Here let my soul retreat, 
With humble hope attend thee. 

And wait beneath thv feet: 
Thou wilt not fail to bless me. 

And fill my soul with joy ; 
Forever shafl thy mercy, 

My grateful tongue employ. 



HAHBURG. L. M. 
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all the joys we mortals k^ow, Je-sus, thy love exceeds tne rest, 
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2. While we are 




in thy embrace. 



attempts to rove^ 
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Love, the best blessing' here be - low, The nearest im-age of the blest. 
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£ach smile upon thy beauteous face, Fix-es and charms, and fires our love. 



BBCOITD HYMN. 

1 How pleasing is the scene, how 

sweet. 
When kindred souls in friendship 

join. 
Whose joys and cares united meet 
In bands of amity divine ! 

2 Less fragrant was the ointment 

poured 
On Aaron's consecrated head. 
When balmy sweets, profusely 

show'rd, 
Down to his sacred vesture spread. 



THIRD HTMN. 

1 How blest the sacred tie that binds 
In union sweet according n[iinds! 
How swift the heavenly course they 

run. 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose 
hopes are one. 

2 Their streaming eyes together flow 
For human guilt and mortal wo; 
Their ardent prayers together rise. 
Like mingling flames in sacrifioe. 

3 Their hearts to-gethe( seek the 
place 



3 Notflow'ry Hermon e'er displayed, Where God reveals his smiling face; 



ImpearI'd with dew, a fairer sight; 
Nor Zion's beauteous hills, array*d 
In golden beams of morning light. 
4 'Tis here the Lord, indulgent sheds 
His kindest gifts, a heavenly store; 



How high, how strong their raptures 
swell, [tell. 

There's none but kindred souls can 
4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire 
When nature droops her sick'ning 
fire; [abore. 



With life immortalcrowns their 

heads, - [no more. Then shall they meet in realms 

When earth's frail comforts please A heaven of joy, because of lovf. 
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1. Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Christian love! 
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The fel - - - lowship of kind-red minds Is : like to that above. 





8 Before our Father's throne 

We pour our ardent pray'rs; 

Our fearsjour hope8,our aims are one, 

Our comforts and our cares. 

% We share our mutual woes; 

Our mutual burdens bear: 

And often for each other flows 

The sympathizing tear. 

4 When we asunder part. 

It gives us inward pain : 

But we shall still be join*d in heart, 

And hope to meet again. 

6 This glorious Hope revives 

Our courage by the way; 

While each in expectation lives. 

And longs to see the day. 

6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 

And sin we shall be free; 

\ perfect love and friendship reign 

-kugh all eternity. 



SECOND HTMir. 

1 How beauteous are their feet 
Who stand on Zion's hill, 

Who bring salvation on their tonguaSt 
And words of peace reveal! 

2 How charming is their voice! 
How sweet the tidings are! 
Zion, behold thy Savior King; 
He reigns und triumphs here. 

3 How happy aie our ears. 
That hear this joyful sound. 
Which kings and prophets waited for» 
And sought, but never found. 

4 The watchmen join their voice» 
And tuneful notes employ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs. 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad: 
Let evVy nation now behold , 

Their Savior, and their God. 




HARTARD. lOt Alls. (Edea of LoTe.) 
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1. How sweet to reflect on those Joy* that vwaft ine,In yon blissAil regioathe haven of rest ; ) 
Where glorified ipirits with welcome ithall greet me. And lead me to manrioos pie|>ar*d fur > 

• ^ ^ [the bleal. 







1*11 bathe in the ocean of pleasure nobouuded, And range with delight thro*the Edea oTlotti* 






Koeireled in lif kt, and with (lory eadmnded^y bappiaew perfect, my mind's aky unclouda^ 
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2 While angelic legions with harps tuned celestial^ 
Harmoniously join in the concert of praise. 
The saints, as they flock from the regions terrestrial| 

In loud hallelujahs their voices shall raise; 
Then songs to the Lamb shall re-echo through heav'n« 
My soul will respond, to Immanuel be giv'n 
All.cflory, all honor, all might and dominion. 

Who brought us tkrough grace to the Eden of Love. 



8 Then hail, blessed state! Hail ye songsters of glory! 

Te harpers of bliss, soon 1*11 meet you above! 
And join your full choir in rehearsing the story, 

•* Salvation from sorrow, through Jesus*s love.** 
Though prisoned in earth, yet by anticipation. 
Already my soul feels a sweet prelibation. 
Of joys that await me, when freed from this station; 

My heart's now in heav*n, the Eden of Love. 
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1 . Now shall wti souls with pleasure raise/ To our dear Lord a song of praise |. 
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Well sing his lore, bis goodness teli.Cbrist Jesus bath done all things well. 
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We'll sing bis love, his goodness tell, Christ Jesos bath done all things welk 




sing his love^his V tell,Chriat Jesus,Chrisl Jesus, Christ Jesus hath done all things w«U4 
goodness 



2 With pitying eyes he view'd our 

case. 
And came to save our ruined race ; 
^He conquer'd sin and death and hell, 
Christ Jesus hathi done all things' 

well., 
Z He undertook to bear our load. 
And bring us back again (o God; 
To fit us with himself to dwell; 
<Christ Jesus hath done all thingd 

well. 
4 He will accomplish his design. 
And all things in himself combine; 
No more shall ever they rebel, 
•Christ Jesus hath done all things 

well. 



5 His work, how great! his plaii». 

how vast! 
But when it all appears at last. 
It will our highest praise excel ; 
Christ Jesus hath done all things 

well. 

6 When the creation is restor*d. 
And God shall be by all ador*d. 
How loudly will the triumph swells 
Christ Jesus hath done all things 

well. 

7 Sin, death and hell, will Christ de- 

stroy. 
And fill the universe with joy: 
Angels and men shall join to tell 
That Jesus hath done all things welL 
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1. O my soul, all tbj pow'n, Bless the Lord's most holy name ; Until life's 
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la - test boiurSy All bis praise pro-claim. Thine in - fir * mi - ties he heal'd) 
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He Iby peace and pardon seal'd : God is love : Bless bis name, All bis praise proclaim. 
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% He with love, crowned thee, 
Satisfied thy mouth with good; 
From death's snares, set thee free. 
And thy youth renewed. 
Bich in tender mercy he. 
Slow to wrath, to favor free; 
God is love: bless his name: 
Ail his praise proclaim. 
3 Clouds of wrath, shall pass by. 
Though awhile he hides his face, 
All his gifts he'll supply. 
By his boundless grace. 
As the heav'n the earth transcends 
Over us his care extends: — 
God is love: bless his name: 
All his praise proclaim. 



4 Far as east, from the west. 

He our sins hath sever'd thus; 

As a sire, spares a son. 

So God spareth us. 

For he knows our feeble fn^mOy 

He remembers whence wc cam«} 

God is love: bless his name: 

All hi^ praise proclaim. 

6 God is love; hosts above. 

Strike your everlasting lyres. 

Sing aloud, praise to God, 

Sweep your golden wires. 

Heav'n's high arches thus shall ring: 

Ev'ry soul aspire to sing, — 

God is love: bless his name. 

All his praise proclaim. -^ 
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1. As the good Shepherd leads his sheep, Thro' palhs se - cure, And 
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while in fold by night they sleep, Doth keep them sure ; So the true Shephercf, 









Chris t, our souls doth g uide, Safe in his eye, pro-tect-ed by his side. 



B Great Shepherd, do we know thy 
And follow thee ? [voice, 

Is thy safe fold our rule and choice. 
From bondage free ? 
Upheld by thee the flock secure shall 

stand. 
And none shall pluck them from the 

Shepherd*8 hand. 
8 But 0, what mortal tongue shall 
Thy wondrous love ? [sin/?* 

th could not with his threatened 
>urp08e move. [sting. 



Conqueror of death, and pledge of 

life to rise, 
Joy of the earth, and heir of subject 

skies. 
4 ShepherdfWit h joy we hear thy call, 
That leads to heav'n: 
None shall from that salvation fall, 
So freely giv'n. 
But, as thy sacred records long fpre- 

told, 
Be the, wide universe one happy fold. 
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1. Farewell, fiirewell to all below, My Jesua 3i8^and I muatgo } I launch my boat up* 
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Coda, to bt $ung «/ the end of each twrta. 
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*his land is not the 




land for me. This world is not my home. 










Thia world is not my home; This world hath many scenes ofwo^This world is not my homo. 
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I've found the winding path of sin 
A nigged path to travel in; 
Beyond the chilly waves I see 
The land my Savior bought for me. 
This world, &c. 
S 
Farewell! dear friends, I may not 
The home I seek is far away ; ['tay. 



Where Christ is not, I cannot be — 
This land is not the land for me'., &a> 

» 4 
Praise be to God! our hope on high; 
The angels sing and so will I; 
Where seraphs bow and bend the 

knee, 
O, that's the land — the land for 

me., &c. ^ 
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1. Je • sas, I love thy channiBg name ; Tis mu • sic to my eari 
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My tongue would sing thy praise so loud That earth and heav'n mi 
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ight hear. 
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2 All my capacious pow'rs can wish 
In thee doth richly meet; 
Nor to my eyes is light so dear. 
Nor friendship half so sweet. 
8 Thy grace shall dwell upon my 
heart, 
And shed its fragrance there, — 



The noblest balm of all its wounds 
The cordial of its dare. 
4 1*11 speak the honors of thy namf 
With my expiring breath, 
And dying, clasp thee in mine 
arms, — 
The antidote of death. 
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1. Hark! hark! angeli are aiDging,6od*8 *great love* is the theme*, Good news Joyltally bringlBf , 
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Mercy from Ood the Bapreme. J^«m! Je-emt claimi ell the world ae hto own. 
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2 Shout good news of salYation, 
Christ the work has begun; 
Jby in ev'ry nation; 
Jesus will see it well done. 
Jesus, Jesns, 
Claims all the world as his own. 



8 Come, ye wretched, and wearjt 
Do not wander from home, 
Leave paths desolate, dreaiyy 
Jesus calls sinners to come. 
Jesus, Jesus, 
Claims all the world as his own. 



RICHARDS. C. M. 




1. Thou dear Re-deein>€r, dv-ing Lamb, We love to hear of thee 5 

2. Our Je - sus shall be still our theme, While in this world we stay; 

3. When in e • ter - ni - ty we meet, With the im-mor - tal throng, 
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fifo mu - sic's like thy charm-ing name, Nor half so sweet can be. 
WeMl sing our Je - sus' love • ly name. When earth-ly things de • cay. 
There wiH we sing more loud, more sweet. And Christ shall be our ion^. 
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PLACE OF PRATER. 

For tkt eommeneement of an §tfeninff Co^ferenc* MteHtig. 






1. Come, coine,coine,coine to the place of pray'r, The day is past aod gone, Aad 

;prprp=p=r:j: 
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on the si-lent air, The voice of praise is borne : Sweet is the hour of rest, Pleav- 
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ant the hearu^ow sigh, The glow within our breast,Aud the hope beyond the sky. 
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2 Tea! tuneful is the sound 

Of converts as they sing; 
Welcome the glory round, 

Shed from the Spirit's wing; 
But bliss more sweet and still 

Than aught on earth e'er gave. 
Oar yearning souls shall fill 

In the world beyond the grave. 



3 Earth with her dreams shall fade. 

And our bodies turn to dust; 
But our souls shall soar and sing 

In the mansions of the just; 
'* So we lift our trusting eyes 

From the hills our fathers trod. 
To the quiet of the skies. 

To the Sabbath of our God." 



NoTB. The 2d and 3d verses commence after the hold. The whole piece may be 
cloded by a repetition of the Jst veme. 
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THE TWO PATHS. 
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1. tell me strangers, ere ye go The road that leads to glory, For I have heard i 
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bout the way,FuIl many a dilTrent story. It is a strait and narrow road,To those who have not 







known it , But peace is scattered in the path, For God doth bless and own it. 
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2 I see a broad, alluring path 
Where many a foot hath strayed; 
Temptations thickly strewM it hath. 
It makes my soul dismayed. 
Then take the strait and narrow way, 
Poor weary, wand'ring brother, 
For though it much neglected is, 
O do not take the other. 

8 And if I take the narrow way. 
Will God my soul empower. 
To drink of bliss without alloy. 
In £den*8 fairy bower ? 
O yes! 'tis wisdom's certain path; 



Bright joys are set before thee. 
But linger not, there's danger her*. 
Poor wanderer, we implore thee. 

4 Then pilgrims I will go with yo% < 
Too long I've been a stranger, %^ 
I'll choose the strait and narrow 
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Nor longer live in danger. [roft^^i 
Thei\ welcome, welcome to our 

hearts. 
Poor weary, wandering brother. 
We'll ever walk in wisdom'svwaj. 
For who would choose the other ^ 
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INDEX TO SECOND BOOK. 



Abide with IIS, 109 

AcqusuDt thee. O mortal, .... 103 

AflKction's faded form draws nig;h, . 88 

All hail the pow'r of Jesus' name, . 69 

As the Good Shepherd leads, ... 122 

Awake, my soul, stretch ev^ry nerve, 71 
Away my unbelievinp fear, ... 80 

Blest be the tie that binds, . • . . 118 

Come holy spirit, heavenly dove, . 67 
Come thou fount of ev^ry blessing, . 68 

Come thou long expected Jesus, . . 105 

Come to the place of prayer, . . . 126 
Come ye who love the Lord, ... 72 
Dear refuse of the weary, . . .116 
Farewell, dear friends, I must, . . 84 

Farewell, farewell to all below, . 128 
Far from these scenes of night, . . 97 

From all that dwell, , 99 

Go to dark Geths.emane, .... 106 
Grace is a charming sound, ... 95 

Guide me, O thou great Jehovah, . 105 

Ilaii to the Lord's anointed^ . . . 104 

Haric, hark, angels are singing, . . 124 

How beauteous are their feet, . . . 118 

How blest the sacred tie, '. ... 1 17 

How charming is the place, . . . 1 10 
How firm a foundation, .... 86 

Ho^ pleasing is the scene, . . 117 

How sweet to be allowed to pray, 113 

How sweet to reflect, 119 

I'm glad I ever saw, 94 

In Uod's eternity, 96 

I sing the gospel d^, ..'... 83 

I want a sober mind, 114 

I want no higher love, . • . . . 114 

Jestxs,^ comforter divine, 108 

Jesas, I love thy charming name,. . 124 
Jesus I my cross have taken, ... 93 
Kind Lord, before thy face, ... 83 

Let party names no more, . . . 1 10 

Let pure devotion rise, 97 

Lord, how delightful, 112 

Lord, like thyself let me live, ... 115 

Lord, must we die, 92 

Lord, thou hast won, 106 

* «rd, what a heaven, 81 



Love divine, all love, .... 78 

Love is the strongest tie, . . • . 97 

My God, permit me not, .... 80 

My God, the spring of all my joys, . 71 

My gracious Redeemer I'll love, . . 90 

My soul, be on thy guard, .... 7S 

Now shall 4ur souls, ISO 

Of all the joys we mortals, ... 117 

O for a closer walk with God, ... 71 

O happy is the man who hears, . . 74^ 

O land of rest, for thee I sigh, . . 101 ' 

O love, thou fathpmless abyss, . . 89 

O mv soul, all thy pow'rs, . • . 121 

On tW church, O pow'r divine, . . 108 

On what has now been sown, ... 83 

O tell me, strangers, ere ye go, . . 127 

O 'tis delight, without alloy, ... 113 

Our earthfy meetings, Lord, ... 87 

Our leader calls to duty, .... 76 

O what if man must die, .... 107 

O what shall 1 do, my Savior to praise, 79 

O where shall rest be found, . . . 110 

Religion is the chief concern, ... 70 

Shalt we go on to sin, .... 110 

So let our lips and lives express, . . 87 

Sweet is the work, ...... 73 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing, 93 

The Lord into his rarden comes,. . 91 

The Lord is our Shepherd, .... 103 

The rose that all are praising, . . 98 

The world with stones, .... 81 

There's a friend above all others, . Ill 

This God is the God we adore, . . 90 

Thou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb,. 125 

'Tis religion that can ffive, ... 77 

To Jesus the crown of my hope, . . 90 

Upward we lift our eyes, .... 82 

What heavenly music do I heaj^, 79 
What various hindrances we meet, . 
When gloomy thoughts, .... 

When I survey the wondrous cross, . 
When shall we all meet again, . . 
When strangers stand ana hear . . 
Why do we mourn departing friends, 
Why should we start and fear to die, 
Ye, sinners, attend now, .... 
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